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Go Correspondents. 
vs us by forwarding the portrait of Bay Bett, recently executed by Mr. 


Ne hee we us! 
apich ne has pian ne to his address in the L. post-office. 
[wih Col A. will be shipped by the first vessel up for G. 
ane s from the * Florence correspondent,”” and others, dated London, Aug. 
peicatlens  sterday per the steam ship “‘ Columbia,” but too late for further no- 


_ «of Ten Thousand a Year” has reached us, and will be laid before our 
en the utmost despatch. 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


- ojp WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST 21, 1811. 
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LATEST FROM EUROPE. 

, one of the Cunard line of steam-ships, arrived at Boston on 
, haying left England on the 4th inst., to which date we have re. 
We do not find any political intelligence bronght by this ship 
| aa as to require notice at our hands. In the sporting world, 
at 's the Goodwood Meeting, which was exceedingly brilliant, so 
«was concerned. ‘The report extends to too great a !ength for 
' they having been pre-oceupied, as we did not receive our 
the forenoon yesterday. On our 10th page to-day, we give an 
Bell's Life, by its correspondent, ‘ Pegasus,” ou the prospect of 
bythe Meeting ; we have thought it would give more satisfaction 
q os to wait auvther week, instead of receiving a garbled summary 
We therefore only add that Charles XII. won the Goodwood Cup, 
oodwood Stakes, Dr. Caius the Chesterfield Cup, and the Duke 

. Mus, the Orleans Cup; the French horses made a poor show. 
siting at Goodwood on the St. Leger left Coronation at the head 

only 5to 4 against him, and Van Amburgh second favorite. 

yeuiordivary announcement that we find in the English journals is 
\lr Benet, the engineer, to perform one hundred and twenty miles 
yo the railroad between London and Bristol—at the rate, of course, 
, minute fortwo hours! The match is for a Thousand Pounds 


viral we have received the conclusion of ‘*Ten Thousand a-Year,” 

shall publish next week. Although the main interest of this unequal- 

s yould appear to have ceased with the last aumber, yet upon perusa ! 
that it flags in the present. 








wis aul Magazines.—We have upon our table some publications, to 
ill ottention, though we have not room to do so at any length 

lono more than enumerate them. ‘The first is a new nove} 

ed the “Ancient Régime,” This is from the press of the 

iis city; we have not had time to read a word of it, but as it is 

i! tue best historical novelist living, we do not fear to commend it to 


is from J. & H. G. Laneney, also of New York, and is enti- 
‘wes oa the History of Literature, Ancient and Modern,” translated 
‘an of Freperick Scutecet—* world-renowned ” as a scholar 


| August numbers of the Southern Literary Messenger (a double 
eden received ; we have read so much of them as to find fitting 
‘the readers of the ‘* Spirit,” and have accordingly selected two 
's paper. 
er for August we have not had time to read. 
-Attention is invited to the advertisement of Mr. Arwitt, of 
‘von, Broadway, in which is given a list of some of his recent pub- 
are got up in a superb style. 








The Celebrated French Paintings. 
ulis past, the press of this city has neticed, with extraordinary 
riial interest and approbation, three very large and magnificent 
nent French artists, illustrating three of our most memorable 
We feel pleasure in adding our testimony to their merit and 
venceur. No such paintings certainly have ever been seen together 
', whether we refer to their dimensions, their subjects, or their 


Storming of Yorktown,” by the celebrated Parisian artist, Laver, 
ardedas a prodigy of genius and art. Another is the “ Battle 
) lsapey, at the crisis of Perry’s leaving the Lawrence to de- 
win the victory in the Niagara; and this also is a stupendous 
te third is the * Battle of New Orleans,” by Betuance, giving 
ole field, aud the position of the opposing forces when the last 
‘ae enemy was met by the slaughtering fire of the intrepid de- 
‘0 effective picture, evincing, like the others, a close study of 
‘“suscitation of real scenes, and a wonderful power of represen- 
“cult to conceive any exhibition inan American city more high- 
“© respect of its people, or more calculated to enkindle their en- 
“tion, As works of art, these great historical pictures would 
0 every city in the civilized world, and here they cannot fail- 
ve not failed, to excite unprecedented interest, pride, and en- 
~“Y Save been visited by many thousands, and doubtless will be, un- 
“Yel to Washington, which, as we understand, is their ultimate 

’ are how to be seen at the Lyceum, 563 Broadway. - 





An “ Extensive Shooting Story.” ; 
“aus “ Picayune” fairly * floors” the “ Spirit” at relating re- 
~*ments with the red and the gun. Here is its last :— 
““nt et East Baton Rouge, who has been mightily taken with a 
ork Spirit of the Times, writes us as follows. We think the 
riy 46 hoored,”” 
- Ver my last nomber of the Picayune, amongst other remarkable 
“ventures, I noticed one signed ‘S. H. C.’ headed ‘ Tall Shoot- 
‘He tall shooting of his grandfather in New York. Now, we 
oop, Wet New York can surpass in some things, but not in shoot- 
- “rst settlers of this part of our State was a Mr. Yurberg, a 
_,."° ved near Galveston, on the river Amite; he was fond of re- 
sou, wore particularly the following :— 
“DIS favorite rifle one morning, during the fall of 1785, and 


worth burning powder for, and being then near the river, he concluded to rest 
himself awhile under the shade of a tree on its bank. He had not been long 
seated, when, looking up the stream, he discovered, on a large log fluating slowly 
down, two pelicans, and almost at the same moment, and on the opposite bank 
of the river, @ fine buck made his appearance. The thought occurred that he 
eo kill the pelicans and the buck at the same shot; accordingly he levelled 
and cocked his rifle, and as the pelicans floated in the range of the buck he fired, 
and the pelicans and the buck fell, as a matter of course, for he never missed his 
aim. Being somewhat excited, he threw down his rifle and ran across the rive, 
wishing to secure the buck first, which he did by cutting its throat. Finding the 
ball had passed quite through the buck, and looking forward in the direction of 
the ball, he discovered a small stream of some liquid issuing from a bullet hole 
in a large tree, and after a nearer approach found it to be honey. Being still 
more excited by this discevery, in running towards the tree he reached down for 
something to make a plug to stop the waste of honey, and catching up a rabbit 
instead of a piece of wood, and being vexed at the mistake, he threw the rabbit 
with such force as to kill fifteen rtridges that were ina flock near by. Pro- 
ceeding to the tree, he climbed and plugged the hole; then climbing a little 
higher, so that he could look down the inside, which was hollow, he missed his 
hold and fell to the bottom on the inside, where, to his utter astonishment, he 
found a huge bear writhing in his bluod, pierced through, while eating a delicious 
dinner, by the same ball that killed the buck and the pelicans. Now, thought 
Mr. Yurberg, how shall I get out? But the tree being old, he soon cut and 
broke through, and hauled out his bear and laid him by the buck ; and gathering 
up his rabbit and partridges, laid them on the same pile. And now, haying be- 
come a little more collected, he could not account for the manner in which he 
had crossed the river—for the Amite at that place was even navigable for small 
vessels. Upon examination, however, he found that he had crossed upon the 
vine of a purnpkin, and re-crossing on the same bridge, and walking some rods 
further, be found a pumpkin growing, Or grown, upon the vine, and in the inside 
fourd a sow and ten pigs, that had strayed away some two months before. 
‘Mr. Yurberg always boasted of this as the best day’s hunt he ever made. 
“A Susscriser, of East Baton Rouge.” 





Fishing Frolic at Lake Pontchartrain. 
New Orvgans, July 30, 1841. 

Dear P.—I want to know, for the benefit of self, (Hookum, a subscriber,) 
and other tyros, the most approved method of linking gut together, that it may 
not suap at the tie. Please tell me, and take in exchange for your information 
the annexed “ Fishing Scrape” that took place last week. 

“‘T say, Tim Nibble, here’s Jack Strike, Bill Justmistem, Bob Loose-bait, and 
I, all going a-fishing.—Won't you come?” 

“Why not!” said Tim. ‘ But where are you going?” 

“To the Lake, to be sure,” said Bill. ‘‘I just mist such a beauty down there 
by the Lighthouse last Sunday.” 
‘Well, then,” said I, ‘* we'll meet at the vegetable market to-morrow morning 
at 4 o'clock, take a cup of coffee, buy bait, and put out in the 6 o'clock cars for 
the Pontchartrain. All agreed—all.” 
Time, 4 P. M.—Scene, lower end of the French market—pretty Madame Par 
leyvous serving coffee to Tim Nibble, with a bundle of prairie canes, Bill Just” 
mistem, with a cast-net, Bob Loose-bait, with a hamper of shrimps, Jack Strike 
with a harpoon, and your humble servant, with one of Ryan's imported first-rate, 
four-jointed seventeen-foot salmon rods, warranted to catch a shark, whose teeth 
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“I think,’’ said he, ‘if I were to go to the end of the long piece of timber 
that projects over the water, I might catch something.”’ 

“T advise you to do so by all means,” said Jack, “for here you are only fry- 
ing to fish—there you certainly will be perching !” 

‘No perch to be caught here,” said matter-of-fact-Bob, who could not un- 
derstand what the rest were laughing about ; nevertheless he slided himself out. 
tothe further end of the old trunk. 

Suill another hour and no fish! It had been tire-somm—now, it was beginning 
to tire all ; bat Bob, who, soothed by the rocking motion, which the sea-breeze, 
now set'ing in, communicated to his seat, was presently heard to snore—and 
then—splash—look ! there is someting in the water—Bob's caught a flounder; 
and sure enough. The fact was, Bob had found that between perching and 
floundering, the distance had been as short as between the sublime and the ridi- 
culous. However, Bob soon came to the surface, and with a little assistance 
stood presently on the wharf. 

‘Why Bob,” said Jack, ‘you are a perfect Aineas!” 

‘How so!” said Bob. ‘ Did A2neas fall into the Lake when he went to 
fish ?” 

“No,” said Jack, “ but he cut his Dido when he went to sea!” 

“* Did he go to sleep first ?”” 

“Yes; but that was ina cave.” 

‘* Then the cave must have been very near the water's edge—ha, ha, ha !— 
Have you there’”’ said Bob; who envied Jack’s talent at raising a laugh, and 
thought he really had said something good at last. 

Bob then got under the wharf, and addressing himself to undress, soon hung 
hia clothes up to dry, and sat himself down with his feet in the water, to seften 
his corns. 

‘Tell me, Bob,” said Jack, peeping down at him through the cracks in the 
wharf, ‘‘ why are you like a new song !” 

“How am Ito know?” said Bob. “Is it because I have my feet in the wa- 
ter?” 

‘Not exactly ;” said Jack, ‘but because you are a new-ditty!” 

* Oh, hush up !”’ said Bob. 

But Bob did not long follow the advice he had given, which shows the differ- 
ence between precept and practice, for scarcely had he concluded his admonitory 
recommendation, when he roared out at the tup of his voice ‘‘Oh Lord, what ® 
hite !” 

‘Where !”’ said every one, each casting an anxious eye on his float. 
“Here,” said Bob, exhibiting bis foot, with a crab hanging to his big toe. 
‘“Ha—lI see ;” said Jack, “ pray, Bob, could you not oblige me with the loan 
ef your other big toe? It appears to make capital bait !” 

I did not hear Bob's answer, for all my attention became immediately direet- 
ed to my: float, which suddenly received an order from below to “ float no more.’” 
In a second the line straightened, the reel spun round, and fifty yards of cord 
was run out. 

‘Hello! Hookum’s caught a whale !"’ said one. 

‘Tell him to give my compliments to the consul at Vera Cruz; he seems 
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may have been extracted by the surgeon in ordinary to the court of Merman— 
who consider his bite (the shark’s, mind, net Ryan's) rather dangerous for small 
fishes. 

** Capital coffee,” said Bob, “ eh *’’ 

“Pretty girl, too,” said Tim, ‘‘eh?” s 

‘But, sar, you no must nibble thar,” said a Frenchman, who was leaning 
against a pillar near Jack. 

‘* That would go against your grain, Mr. Pillar?” 

Piliar—“ Yes, sar, and you must not no more go gainst my grains den me 
links to go gainst your harpoon—ha! ha!—dat’s what I call de gran Calem- 
bourg.” 

Tim—* What's that you call me, Monsiear Pillar ?”’ 

Jack—‘ Bah, man, he only says that it would be a grand calamity for him to 
run against my harpoon—and I think the man is right.” 

Coffee girl—** Oh! Monsieur, parle Francois *” 

Jack—* Understand a little, marm.” 

Omnes—“ Hollo—there goes the bell—let’s be off,” and off we a! scampered, 
as fast as our various burthens would admit, Tim excepted, who remained dilly- 
dallving with his coffee. 

“ Tim—Tim—why don’t you hurry !—you'll loose your passage.” 
‘‘Coming,” said Tim, running up to overtake us; “I was just sweetening 
my coffee.” 

« 4 devilish funny place you have for sweetening coffee,” said I. 

“ All taste,” said Tim. ‘Some sweeten their drink with sweet conserve —J 
prefer sweet converse.” ) . nie Y 
Ting-a-ling—ting-a-ling—ling—ling—ling. Just in time—just hit it—just 
the time to ring up a fishing party—Ling—ling—ling. Got tickets '—Yes.— 
jump in—all right—here we go—Whiz-z-2 z-z—Hurra for the Lake! 

“«T say, Bob, what are you doing with the bait " 

“Doing,” said Bob, “‘ why, I find this hamper rather heavy to carry; and as 
shrimps’ heads do not make good bait, I am decapitating the gentlemen, and 
tossing their heads away.” 

‘ Pyor fellowa,” said Jack ; “You're cheating them, Bob, with your new 
game of ‘ Pitch and Toss.’ Well might they cry ‘Tails you win—heads | 
lose.’” . 

«“ Let them cry and be d——4d,” said Bob, who never takes a joke. 

What a lot of fishermen we are—the cars are full of us— and from the num- 
ber of canes projecting upwards, one would be apt to imagine that a slice of the 
trembling prairie was taking an airing. I really believe we number two hundred 
atleast. What a lot of fish will be taken to-day—I would not be surprised if 
at least twenty croakers perished, and twenty croakers would weigh nearly one 
pound ! 

Here we are at the Lake at last. Who will catch the first fish? “I bet on 

’s pole,” said I. 

were I oa my next,” said Bill. And prairie canes, and harpoon, and the 
shrimp-bag had each a wager laid in its favor. a 
‘And then we went to work all in a row upon the wharf, such tempting baits ! 
such nice lines—such sharp hooks. It was certainly wonderful the fish would 
not bite. It must have been Bill, who was plying his cast-net with gon vigor, 
that kept the fish off. “ Hurra!” said Bill, at last, “I’ve won—I’ve caught 
1__here he is—how he pulls—how strong—d——n, the fellow has run his 
pricker into me, $0 truely—” and he tumbled en the wharf near usa catfish, 
which certainly merited exemption from both hooks and nets, for he was ~ 
strong that we all involuntarily put our fingers to our noses ; and Bill was ob- 
liged, with much reluctance, to cast the prize again into the Lake. F 
An hour passed away, and not anibble. “ Wait till the sun gets hot an 


him 


bound that way!” cried enother. 
‘‘ Let him stop fora line from me!” said I. And sure enough, he had to 
stop. I soon found I had hooked a large alligatur gar, which you may depend 
on required all my dexterity to handle, with a delicate fly-rod, the smallest sort 
of grass line, and a foot length of single cat-gut. But I did manage him; and 
whea, after a struggle of one hour and twenty minutes, the exhausted monster 
uf the lake—weighing 42 pounds—showed himself within reach of, and suspend- 
ed from, the gaff, I did feel “ reg’lar proud,” I can tell you. 

After this the sun grew hot, and we all! put out; but, thinks I to myself, 
thinks I I'll let old P know about ¢his fish, any how. 





Mooxum. 








Hard to Understand.— Well, my lad, that is rather small corn you are 
hoeing.” 
“Yes, sir,” said the boy, while he continued his labor, ‘‘ we planted small 
corn.” 
‘* But it looks rather yellow.” 
“Yes, sir, we planted the yellow kind, 
the hard and stony soil. 
‘‘ But I do not believe you will have more than half a crop,” continued the 
traveller. 
“No, sir, we planted npon shares,” halloed the boy as the stranger rode on. 
Knoxville Register. 
Cecil.—Those who have made acquaintance with this clever work, one of the 
most notable of the novels published within the last few years, will be amused 
with the ingenuity which is brought to bear upon the question of its authorship, 
in the last Edinburgh Review :— 
‘“‘ Errors of this kind may assist us in the solution of a question which has 
been discussed with more than ordinary animation in the metropolis—who is the 
author of this book! Fine gentlemen and ladies who write, never sneer at wri- 
ters; and these volumes are crowded with depreciating allusions. This gets 
rid at once of a large class of candidates. Again, the author was not at Eton, 
or he would hardly complain of being called Danby junior: he was never a 
member of the House of Commons or he must know that it would be quite im- 
possible for a stranger to take his place behind the treasury bench and join in 
the cheers: he was not one of the Brumme!! set, or he would scarcely attribute 
the origin of Melton to their sportsmanship, or describe a loo-party as the party 
of the night in their time. The acquaintance with Lord Byron's habits and pe- 
culiarities, is no more than might be collected from his joarnals; and, though 
Cecil is attached to George the Fourt:’s household, it is remarkable that he has 
not preserved one individual trait of his royal master or his friends. We are 
will ng to set down a mistake regarding Shakspeare ; as the effect of haste but, 
when an author confounds one commandment with another, common charity re- 
quires us to presume that he is not a clergyman. The French scenes betoken 
a residence of some length, if not complete domestication, at Paris ; but this 
advantage is more than counterbalanced by the erroneous notions regarding 
England, inevitably contracted by an absentee. The pretension, the superci~ 
liousness, the forced vivacity, the slang (for much of their couversation deserves 
no better name) of Cecil’s associates, belong only to a few silly men and wo- 
men of the demirep genus; ease, grace, urbanity, reserve, and (above all) repose 
of manner, are the true characteristics of the highest order of our aristocracy. 
Putting all these things together, we infer that the work is not by Lord H., or 
Lord W., or Mr. S. D., or Mr. M., or the Rev. » OF any other of the 
many accomplished persons to whom it has been confidently attributed ; but 
that it is from the pen of one of the liveliest, cleverest, wittiest, and most pro- 
lific of our female writers, with the aid of a learned friend to supply the quota- 
tions, and, perhaps, some scraps of a posthumous diary or journal to work upon. 
Aut diabolus aut Mrs. G _ 


Berlin, May 29.—It has long been in contemplation to establish a journal 
which should appear here under the auspices of the Russian government. Dr. 
Adolphus Ermann, Professor in our University, and well known by his voyage 
round the world in 1828 to 1830, hasaow published a prospectus of the new jour- 
nal of which he is to be the editor, under the title of “ Archiv fir Wissen- 
schaftliche Kunde von Russland ;” in which prospectus he states the purely 
scientific nature of the undertaking, without os that it will be supported 
by the Russian government. The journal is to make the west of Europe ac- 
quainted with Russian literature, to which end translations of works in that lan- 
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returned the boy, scratching away at 











they will bite’—false prophecy—what exemplary patience ! Loosebait was the 





’ a neat in search of game, upon which he chiefly subsisted ; 
"8 ®0ut during three or four boats, without meeting anything 
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clearness of intellect, . e ret 
that particular moment. The sun had not risen, it is true, but 

ven was rich with the winning softness that “ brings and shuts t 
the whole air was filled with the carols of birds, the hymns of the feat 


\ < "4 
hered tribe. 





These sounds first told Deerslayer the risks he ran. The air, for wind it could | 


scarce be called, was still light, it is truey but it hadjincreaséd a little id thie course 
of the night, pe as the canoes were mere, fe thers On the water, they had drifted 
twice the expected distance ; and, what was still more dangerous, had 

so near ie Mot ‘that here rose precipitously from the eastern 
shore, as to reuder the carols of the birds plainly audible. This was not the 
worst. The’third canoe had taken the same direction, and was slowly drifting 
towards a poi it must-inevitably touch, unless turned aside by a shift of 
wind, or human hands. In other respects, nothing presented itself to attract at- 
tention, or to awaken alarm. The castle stood on its shoal, nearly abreast of the 
canoes, for the drifts had amounted to miles in the course of the night, and the 
ark lay fasténéd to its pites, as both had been left so many huurs before. 

As a matter of course, Deerslayer's attention was first given to the canoe &- 
head. It was already quite near the point, and a very few strokes of the paddle 
sufficed to tell him that it must touch before he could possibly overtake it. Just 
at this moment, too, the wind inopportunely freshened, rendering the drift of the 
light craft much more rapid and certain. Fenling the impossibility of prevent- 
ing a contact with the land, the young man wisely determined not to heat himself 
with unnecegsary exertions; but, first looking into the priming of his piece, he 
proceeded,slowly and warily towards the point, taking care to make a little cir- 
cuit, that he might be exposed on only one-side as he approached. 

The canoe adrift being directed by no such intelligence, pursued its proper 
way, and nded on a small sunken rock, at the distance of three or four yards 
from the shore.—-Just at that moment, Deerslayer had got abreast of the point, 
and turned the.bows of his own boat to the land; first casting loose his tow, 
that his movements might be unencumbered. The canoe hung 4n instant on 
the rock ; then it rose a hair’s breadth on an almost imperceptible swell of the 
water, swung round, floated clear,, and reached the strand. All thisthe young 
man noted, but it’neithér qaickenea his pulses, nor hastened his hand. f any 
one had been lying in wait for the arrival of the waif, he must be seen, and the 
utmos; caution in approaching the shore became indispensable ; if no one was 
in ambush, hurry was unnecessary. The point being nearly diagonally opposite 
to the Indian encampment, he hoped the last, though the former was not only 
possible, but probable; for the savages were prompt in odopting all the expe- 
dients of their' particular modes of warfare, and quite likely had many scouts 
searching the,shores-for craft to carry them off to the castle. As a glance at 
the lake from any height or projection would expose the smallest object on its 
surface, there was little hope that either of the canoes could pass unseen ; and 
Indian sagaéity needed no instruction to tell which way a boat or a log would 
drift, when the direction of the wind was known. As Deerslayer drew nearer 
and nearer to the land, the stroke of his paddle grew slower and slower, his eye 
became more watchfal, and, his ears and nostrils almost dilated with the effort to 
detect any lurking danger. "Twas a trying moment fora novice, nor was there 
the encouragement which even the timid sometimes feel, when conscious of be- 
ing observed and commended.—He was eutirely alone, thrown on his own re- 
sources, and was cheered by no friendly eye, emboldened by no encouraging 
voice. Notwithstanding aif these circumstances, the most experienced veteran 
in forest warfare could not have conducted better. Equally free from reckless- 
ness and hesitation, his advance was marked by a sort of philosophical prudence, 
that appeared to render him superior to all motives but those which were best 
calculated to-effect his purpose. Such was the commencement of a career in 
forest exploits, that afterwards rendered this man, in his way, and under the li- 
mits of his habits and opportunities, as renowned as many a hero whose name 
has adorned the pages of works more celebrated than legends simple as ours can 
ever become. 

When about a hondred yards from the shore, Deerslayer rose in the canoe, 

ave three or four vigorous strokes with the paddle, sufficient of themselves to 
impel the bark to land, and then quickly laying aside the instrument of labor, he 
seized that of war. He was in the very act of raising the rifle, when a sharp 
report was followed by the buzz of a bullet that passed so near his body, as to 
cause him involuntarily to start. The next instant Deerslayer staggered, and 
fell his whole length in the bottom of thecanoe. A yell—it came froma single 
voice—followed, and an Indian leaped from the bushes upon the open area of 
the point, bounding towards the canoe.—This was the moment the young man 
desired.—He rose on the instant, and levelled his own rifle at his uncovered foe ; 
but his finger hesitated about pulling the trigger on one whom he held at such a 
disadvantage. This little delay, probably, saved the life of the Indian, who 
bounded back into the cover as swiftly as he had broken out of it. In the mean- 
time Deerslayer had been swiftly approaching the land, aid his own canoe 
reached the point just as his enemy disappeared. As its movements had not 
been directed, it touch the shore a few yards from the other boat; and though 
the rifle of his foe had to be loaded, there was not time to secure his prize. and 
to carry it beyond danger, before he would be exposed to another shot. Under 
the circumstances, therefore, he did not pause an instant, but dashed into the 
woods and sought a cover. : 

On the immediate point there was a small open area, partly in native grass, 
and partly beach, but a dense fringe of bushes lined its upper side. This war- 
row belt of dwarf vegetation passed, one issued irmediately into the high and 
gloomy vaults of the forest. The land was tolerably level for a few hundred feet, 
and then it rose precipitously into a mountain-side. ‘The trees were tall, large, 
and so free from underbrush, that they resembled vast columns, irregularly scat- 
tered, upholding a dome of leaves. Although they stood tolerably close toge- 
ther, for their ages and size, the eye could penetrate to considerable distances ; 
and bodies of men, even, might have engaged beneath their cover with concert 
and intelligence. 

Deerslayer knew that his adversary must be employed in re-loading, unless hie 
had fled. The former proved tobe the case, for the young man had no sooner 
placed himself behind a tree, than he caugbt aglimpse of the arm of the In- 
dian, his body being concealed by an oak, in the very act of forcing the fea- 
thered bullet home. Nothing would have been easier than to spring forward, 
and decide the affair by a close assault on his unprepared foe; but every feeling 
of Deerslayer revolted at such a step, although his own life had just been at- 
tempted from a cover. He was yet unpractised in the ruthless expedients of sa- 
vage warfare, of which he knew nothing except by tradition and theory, and it 
struck him as an unfair advantage to assail an unarmed foe. His color had 
heightened, his eye frovned, his lips were compressed, and all his energies were 
collected and ready, but, instead of advancing to fire, he dropped his rifle to the 
usual position of a:sportsman in readiness to catch his aim, and muttered to him- 
self, unconsciousthat he was speaking— 

* No, no—that may be red-skin warfare, but it’s not a Christian's gifts. Let 
the miscreant charge, and then we'll take it out like men ; for the canoe he must 
not, and skallnot have.; No, no; let him have time to load, and God will take 
care of the right!” 

All this time the Indian had been so intent on his own movements that he was 
even ignurant that his enemy was even in the wood. His only apprehension was 
that the carve would be recovered and carried away, before he might be in rea- 
diness to preventiit.. He had sowght the cover from habit, but was within a few 
feet of the fringe of bushes, and could be at the margin of the forest, inreadiness 
to fire, in a moment. The distance between him and his enemy was about fifty 
yards, and the trees were so arranged by nature that the line of sight was not 
interrupted, except: by the particular trees behind which each party stood. 

His rifle was no sooner loaded, than the savage glanced around him, and ad- 
vanced incautiously as regarded the real, but stealthily as respected the fancicd 
position of his enemy, until/he was fairly exposed. Then Deerslayer stepped 
from behind his vwn cover, and hailed him. 

“ This-a-way, red«skin; this-a-way, if you’re looking for me,” he called out. 
“I'm young in war,but no: so young as to stand on an open beach to be shot 
down like an owl by:day-light. It rests on yourself whether it’s peace or war 
atween us; for my gifts are white gifts, and I’m not one of them that thinks it 
valiant to slay human mortals, singly, in the woods.”’ 

The savage was ai good deal startled by this sudden discovery of the danger he 
ran. He had a little knowledge of English, however, aud caught the drift of 
the other's meaning.; He:was also too well schooled to betray alarm, but, drop- 
ping the butt of his'rifle to the earth, with an air of confidence, he made a ges- 
ture of lofty courtesy,» All'this was done with the ease and self-possession of 
one accustomed to consider no man his superior. In the midst of this consum- 
mate acting, however, the voleano that raged within caused his eyes to glare, 
and his nostrils to dilate, like those of some wild beast that is suddenly pre- 
vented from toking fatal leap. 

‘‘ Two canoe,” he said, in the deep guttural tones of his race, holding up the 
number of fingers he mentioned, by way of preventing mistakes; ‘one for you 
—one for me.’ : 

_ “No, no, Mingo, that will neverdo. You own neither; and neither shall you 
have, as long as [ can prevent it. I know it’s war atween your people and miue, 


but that’s ne reason why human mortals should slay each other, like savage crea- 


‘urs that meet in the woods; go your way, then, and leave me to go mine. 
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talker,” Chief, sometimes, in council.” 
~*T don’t know this, nor do I say it, Indian,” returned Deerslayer, coloring @ 
little at the ill-concea!ed sarcasm of the other’s manner; “I look forward to @ 
‘life in the woods, and-I enly hope it may be a peaceable one. All young men 
must go on the war-path when there’s occasion, but war isn’t needfully massa- 
vere. I’ve seen enough of the last, this very night, to know that Providence 
frown on it; and I now invite you to go your own way, while I go mine ; and 
hope that we may part friends.” ite 

Good !. My brotherhas two scalp—grey hair under t’other. Old wisdom— 
young tongue.” ' m 

Here the savage advanced with confidence, his hand extended, his face smiling, 
and his whole bearing denoting amity and respect. Deerslayer met his offered 
friendship in a proper spirit, and they shook hands cordially, each endeavoring 
to assure the other of his sincerity and desire to be at peace. 

‘* All have his own,” said the indian : “my canoe, mine; your canoe, your n. 
Go look ; if your’n, vou keep; if mine, I keep.” oh he jal 

“That's just, red-skin ; though you must be wrong 10 thinking the canoe 
your property. Howsever, seein’ is believin’, and we'll go down to the shore, 
where you may look with your own eyes ; fur it’s likely you ll object to trustin 

ltogetber to mine.” 
; he Indian uttered his favorite exclamation of “ good!” and then they walked 
side by side towards the shore. There was no apparent distrust in the manner 
of either, the Indian moving in advance, as if he wished to show his companion, 
that he did not fear turning his back to him. As they reached the open ground, 
the former pointed towards Deerslayer’s boat, and said emphatically — 

‘* No mine—pale-face catioe. This red-man’s. No want other man’s canoe 
—want his own.” 

‘* You're wrong, red-skin, you're altogether wrong. This canoe was left in 
old Hutton’s keeping, and his his’, according to all law, red or white, till its 
owner comes to claim it. Here's the seats and the stiching of the bark to speak 
for themselves. No man ever know’d an Indian to turn off such work.” 

‘Good! My brother little old—big wisdom. Indianno make him, White 
man’s work.” 

“I’m glad you think so, for holding out to the contrary might have made ill 
blood atween us; every one having a right to take possession of his own, I'll 
just shove the canoe out of reach of dispute, at once, as the quickest way of 
settling difficulties.” 

While Deerslayer was speaking, he put a foot against the end of the light 
boat, and giving a vigorous shove, he sent it out into the lake a hundred feet or 
more, where, taking the true current, it would necessarily float past the point, 
and be in no further danger of coming ashore. The savage started at this ready 
and decided expedient, and his companion saw that he cast a hurried and fierce 
glance at his own canoe, or that which contained the paddles. The change of 
manner, however, was but momentary, and then the Iroquois resumed his air of 
friendliness, anda smile of satisfaction. 

“Good!” he repeated, with stronger emphasis than ever. ‘ Yourg head, 
old mind. Know how to settle quarrel. Farewell, brother. He goto house in 
water—muskrat house—Indian go to camp; tell chiefs no find canoe.” 

Deerslayer was not sorry to hear this proposal, for he felt anxicus to join the 
females, and he took the offered hand of the Indian very willingly. The parting; 
words were friendly ; and, while the red-man walked calmly towards the wood, 
with the rifle in the hollow of his arm, without once looking back in uneasiness 
or distrust, the white man looked towards the remaining canoe, carrying his 
piece in the same pacific manner, it is true, keeping his eyes fastened en the 
movements of the other. This distrust, however, seemed to be altogether un- 
called for, and as if ashamed to have entertained it, the young man averted his 
look, and stept carelessly up to his boat. Here he began to push the canoe 
from the shore, and to make his other preparations for departing. He might have 
been thus employed a minute, when, happening to turn his face towards the 
land, his quick and certain eye told him, at a glance, the imminent jeopardy in 
which his life was placed. ‘The black, ferocious eyes of the savage were glanc- 
ing on him, like those of the crouching tiger, through a small opening in the 
bushes, and the muzzle of his rifle seemed already to be opening in a line with 
his own body. 

Then, indeed, the long practice of Deerslayer as a hunter, did him good ser- 
vice. Accustomed to fire with the deer or the bound, and often when the pre- 
cise position of the animal's body had in a manner to be guessed at, hie used the 
same expedients here. To cock and poise his rifle were the acts of a single me- 
ment, and a single motion; then, aiming almost without sighting, he fired into 
the bushes where he knew a body ought to be, in order to sustain the appalling 
countenance, which alone was visible. There was not time to raise the piece 
any higher, or to take a more deliberate aim. So rapid was his movements, 
that both parties discharged their pieces at the same instant, the concussions 
mingling in one report. ‘The mountains, indeed, gave back but a single echo. 
Deerslayer dropped his piece, and stood, with head erect, steady as one of the 
pines in the calm of a June morning, watching the result; while the savage 
gave the yell that has become historical for its appalling influence, leaped through 
the bushes, and came bounding across the open ground, flourishing a tomahawk. 
Still Deerslayer moved not, but stood with his unlvaded rifle fallen against his 
shoulders, while, with a hunter's habits, his hands were mechanically feeling for 
the powder-horn and charger. When abvut forty feet from his enemy, the sa- 
vage hurled his keen weapon; but it was with an eye so vacant, and a hand so 
unsteady and feeble, that the young man caught it by the handle, as it was 
flying past him. At that instant the Indian staggered and fell his whole length 
on the ground. 

“ T know’d it—I know’d it!” exclaimed Deerslayer, who was already prepa- 
ring to force a fresh bullet into his rifle; ““I know’d it must come to this, as 
soon asI got the range from the cretur’s eye. A man sights suddenly, and fires 
quick, when his own life’s in danger ; yes, I know'd it wou'd come to this. It 
was about the hundredth part of a second too quick for him, or it might have 
been bad for me! The riptyle’s has just grazed my side—but, say what you 
will, for or ag’in em, a red-skin is by no means as sartin with povzder and ball as 
awhite man Their gift’s don't seem to lie that-a-way. Even Chingachgook, 
great as he is in other matters, isn’t downright deadly with the rifle.” 

By this time the piece was reloaded, and Deerslayer, after tossing the toma- 
hawk into the canoe, advanced to his victim, and stood over him, leaning on his 
rifle, in melancholy attention. Jt was the first instance in which he had seen a 
man fall in battle—it was the first fellow-creature against whom he had ever 
seriously raised his own hand. ‘The sensations were novel; and regret with the 
freshness of our better feelings, mingled with his triumphs. The Indian was 
not dead, though shot directly through the body. He lay on his back motion- 
less, but his eyes, now full of consciousness, watched each action of his victor— 
as the fallen bird regards the fowler—jealous of every moveinent. The man 
probably expected the fatal blow, which was to precede the loss of his scalp ; or, 
perhaps he anticipated that this latter act of cruelty would precede his death. 
Deerslayer read his thoughts ; and he found a melancholy satisfaction in relieving 
the apprehensions of the helpless savage. : 

‘No, no, red-skin,” he said; ‘* you've nothing more to fear from me. I am 
of a Christian stock, and scalping is not of my gifts. I'll just make sartain of 
your rifle, and then come back and do you what service | can. Though here I 
can’t stay much longer, as the crack of three rifles will be apt to bring some of 
your devils down upon me.” 

The close of this was said in a sort of soliloquy, as the young man went in 
quest of the fallen rifle. The piece was found where its owner had dropped it, 
ard was immediately put into the canoe. Laying his own rifle at its side, Deer- 
slayer then returned and stood over the Indian again. 

“ All inmity atween you and me’s at an ind, red-skin,” he said; “and you 
may set your heart at rest, on the score of the scalp, or any further injury. My 
gifts are white, as I’ve told you; and I hope my conduct will be white also!” 

Could looks have conveyed all tney meant, it is probable Deerslayer’s inno- 
cent vanity, on the subject of color, would haye been rebuked a little; but he 
comprehended the gratitude that was expressed in tie eyes of the dying savage, 
wi:hout in the least detecting the bitter sarcasm that struggled with the better 





va 
Water!” ejaculated the thirsty and unfortunate creature; “ give poor In- 
dian water.” 

“Ay, water you shall have, if you drink the lake dry, I’ll just carry you 
down to it, that you may take your fill. This is the way, they tell mc, with all 
wounded people—water is their greatest comfort and delight.” 

So saying, Deerslayer raised the Indian in his arms, and carried him to the 
lake. Here he first helped him to take an attitude in which he could appease 
his burning thirst ; after which he seated himself ona stone, and took the head 
of his wounded adversary in his own lap, and endeavored to soothe his anguish 
in the best manner he could. 

“Tt would be sinful in me to tell you your time hadn’t come, warrior,” he 
commenced, ‘and therefore I'll not say it. You've passed the middle age, 
already, and, considerin’ the sort of lives ye lead, your days have been pretty 
well filled. - The principal thing, now, is to look forward to what comes next. 
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“It’s sometimes a consolation, when the ind comes, to knowt 
harmed, or tried ‘to harm, forgive us. I suppose natur’ seeks et pry lads 
of getting a pardon on ‘arth; as we neve~ can know whether He pardon a 
is all, till judgment itself comes. It’s soothing to know that any pard, ~ 
such times ; and that, I corclude, is the secret. Now, as for myself ps. " 
look altogether your designs ag’in my life ; first, because no harm came of ~ 
hext, because it’s your gifts, and natur’, and trainin’, and | Ought not to ban’ 
trusted you at all ; and, finally and chiefly, because I can bear no ill-willto a see 
man, whether keathen or Christian. So put your heart at ease, so far ah J 
consarned ; you know best what other matters ought to trouble you, or Ae 
ought to give you satisfaction, in so trying a moment.” oo 

t is probable that the-Indian had some of the fearful glimpses oj 4) 
unknown state of being which God, in mercy, seems at times, to afford to al 
the human race ; but they were necessarily in conformity with his habits - 
prejudices. Like most of his people, and like too many of our own, he ~ 


more of dying in @ way to gain applause among those he left, than to ott 
better state of existence, hereafter. While Deerslayer was speaking, his mind 


was a little bewildered, though he felt that the intention was geod; and when 
he had done, a regret passed over his spirit that none of his own tribe were 

sent to witness his stoicism, under extreme bodily suffering, and the bike 
with which he met his end. With the high, innate courtesy that so often ls. 
tinguishes the Indian warrior, before he becomes corrupted by too much Sates 
course with the worst class of the white men, he endeavored to express his 
thankfulness for the other’s good intentions, and to let him undggstand that the 
were appreciated. ’ 

‘* Good !” he repeated, for this was an English word much used by the sara. 
pet good—young head; young heart, too. Old heart tough; no shed tear 

ear Indian when he die, and no want to lie—what he call him?” 

*‘ Deerelayer is the name I bear now, though the Delawares have said that 
when I get back from this war-path, I shall have more manly title, frovided | 
can ‘arn one. 

r, That good name for boy—pour name for warrior. He get better quiek. 
No fear there’ —the savage had strength sufficient, under the strong excitemen 
he felt, to raise a hand and tap the young man on the breast—‘ eye sartain— 
finger lightening—aim, death—great warrior, soon.—No Deerslayer—Hawkeye 
—Hawkeye—Hawkeye. Shake hand.” : 

Deerslayer—or Hawkeye, as the youth was then first named, for in afte; 
years he bore the appellation throughout all that region—Deerslayer took the 
hand of the savage, whose last breath was drawn in that attitude, gezing in ad- 
miration at the countenance of a stranger, who had shown so much readiness, 
skill, and firmness, in a scene that was equally trying and novel_— When the 
reader remembers it is the highest gratification an Indian can receive to see bis 
enemy betray weakness, be will be better able to appreciate the conduct which 
has extorted so great a concession, at such a moment. 

‘ His spirit has fled!” said Deerslayer, ina suppressed, melancholy voice. 
** Ah’s me !—Well, to this we must all come, sooner or later; and he is hap. 
piest, let his skin be of what color it may, who is best fitted to meet it. Here 
lies the body of, no doubt, a brave warrior, and the soul is aiready flying to. 
wards its heaven, or hell, whether that be a happy honting ground, or a place 
scant of game; regions of glory, according to Moravian doctrine, or flames of 
fie! So it happens, too, as regards other matters! Here have old Hutter and 
Hurry Harry got themselves-into torment and death, and all for a bounty that 
luck offers to me in what many would think a lawful and suitable manner. But 
not a farthing of such money shall cross my hand. White I was born, and 
white I will die; clinging to color to the last, even though the King’s Majesty, 
his governors, and a!l his councils, both at home and in the colonies, forget from 
what they come, and where they hope to go, and all for a little advantage in 
warfare. No, no,—warrior; hand of mine shall never molest your scalp, and 
80 your soul may rest ia peace on the p’int of making decent appearance, when 
the body comes to join it, in your own land of spirits.” 

Deerslayer arose assoon as he had spoken. ‘Then he placed the body of the 
dead man in a sitting posture, with its back against a little rock, taking the ne- 
cessary care to prevent it from falling ur in any way settling into an attitude that 
might be thought unseemly by the sensitive, though wild notions of a savage — 
When this duty was performed, the young man stuod gazing at the grim covn- 
tenance of his fallen foe, in a sort of melancholy abstraction. As was his prac- 
tice, however, a habit gained, by living so much alone in the forest, he then be- 
gan again to give utterance to his thoughts and feelings aloud. 

I didn’t wish your life, red-skin,” he said, “but you left me no choice 
atween killing, anti being killed. Each party acted according to his gifts, | 
suppose, and blame can light on neither. You were treacherous, according to 
your natur’ in war, and I was a little oversightful, as I’m apt to be in trusting 
others. Well, this is my first battle with a human mortal, though it’s not likely 
to be the last. I have fought most of the creatur's of the forest, such as bears, 
wolves, painters, and catamounts, but this is the beginning with the red-skins. 
If I was an Indian born, now, I might tell of this, or carry in the scalp, and 
boast of the expl'ite afore the whole tribe ; or, if my inimy had been only even 
a bear, "twould have been nat'ral and proper to let every body know what had 
happened ; but I don’t well see how I’m to let even Chingachgook into this se- 
cret so long as it can be done only by boasting with a white tongue. And why 
should I wish to boast of it, after all! It’s slaying a human, although he wasa 
savage ; and how do I know that he was a just Indian ; and that he has no! 
been taken away sudJenly, to any thing but happy hunting grounds. When its 
onsartain whether good or evil has been done, the wisest way is not to de 
boastful—still, I should like Chingachgook to know that I haven't discredited 
the Delawares, or my training !” 

Part of this was uttered aloud while part was merely muttered between ths 
speaker's teeth. His more confident opinions enjoying the firat advantage, while 
his doubts were expressed in the lattermode. Soliloquy and reflection received 
a startling interruption, however, by the sudden appearance of a second Indian 
on the lake shore, a few hundred yards from the point. This man, evidently 
another scout, who had probably been drawn to the place by the reports of the 
rifles, broke out of the forest with so little caution, that Deerslayer cavghl 4 
view of his person before he was himself discovered. When the latter eveat 
did occur, as was the case a moment later, the savage gave a loud yell, which 
was answered by a dozen voices from diferent parts of the mountain-side. 
There was no longer any time for delay, and, in another minute the boat was 
quitting the shore under long and steady sweeps of the paddle. 

_As soon as Deerslayer believed himself to be at a safe distance, he ceased 
his efforts, permitting the little bark to dgft, while he leisurely took a survey ol 
the state of things. The canoe first sent adrift was floating before the air, quite 
a quarter of a mile above him, and a little nearer to the shore than he wished, 
now that he knew more of the savages were near at hand. The canoe shoved 
from the point was within a few yards of him, he having directed his own course 
towards it, on quitting the land. The dead Indian lay in grim quiet where he 
had left him, the warrior who had shown himself from the forest had already 
vanished, anc the woods themselves were as silent, and seemingly 28 deserted, 
as the day they came fresh from the hands of their great Creator. This pro- 
found stillness, lasted but a moment. When time had been given to the scouts 
of the enemy to reconnoitre, they burst out of the thicket upon the naked 
point, filling the air with yells of fury, at discovering the death of their comps 
nion. These cries were immediately succeeded by shouts of delight, when 
they reached the body, and clustered eagerly around it. Deerslayer was 4 suffi- 
cient adept in the usages of the natives, to understand the reason of the change. 
The yell was the customary lamentation at the loss of a warrior, the shout 4 
sign of rejoicing that the conqueror had not been able to secure the scalp; the 
trophy, without which a victory was never considered complete. The distance 
at which the canoes lay, probably prevented any attempts to injure the conque- 
ror, the American Indian, like the panther of his own woods, seldom making 
any effort against his foe, unless tolerably certain it is under circumstances thst 
may be expected to prove effective. 

As the young man had no longer any motive to remain near the point, he pre- 
pared to collect his canoes, in order to-tow them off to the castle. ‘The near- 
est was soon in tow, when he proceeded in quest of the other, which was, & 
this time floating up tke lake. The eye of Deerslayer was no sooner fastened 
on this last boat, than it struck him that it was nearer to the shore than it wou 
have been, had it merely followed the course of the gentle current of air. . 
began to suspect the influence of some unseen current in the water. end on 
quickened his exertions, in order to regain possession of it before it could dri ; 
into a dangerous proximity to the woods. On getting nearer, he thought that 
the canoe bad a perceptible motion through the water, and, as it lay broadside ns 
the air, that this motion was taking it towards the land. A few vigorous strokes 
of the paddle carried him still nearer, when the mystery was explained. Some 
thing was evidently in motion on the off-side of the canoe, or that which at 
furthest from himself, and closer scrutiny showed that it was & naked humar 
arm. An Indian was lying in the bottom of the eanoe, and was propelling 
slowly, but certainly, to the shore, using his hand as a paddle. Deerslayer 0 
derstood the whole artifice at a glance. A savage had ewam off to bis boat 
while he was occupied with his enemy on the point, got possession, aud w™# 
using these means to urge it to the shore. 
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~ 1) that the man in the canoe could have no arms, Deerslayer did not 
er dash close along side of the retiring boat, without dooming it neces- 
be ale his own rifle. As soon as the wash of the water, which he made 
ing, became audible to the prostrate savage, the latter sprang upon 


hing, : 
a Saseel an exclamation that proved how completely he was taken 


b i yee e enj'yed yourself in that canoe, red skin,” Deerslayer coolly ob- 


) “oopping his eareer to prevent an absolute collision between the two 
cerned flyou've enj'yed yourself enough in that canoe, you'll do @ prudent 
at by taking to the lake ag in. I'm reasonable in these matters, and don’t 
ave your hlood, though there’s them about that would look upon you more as 
a doe-bill for the a human mortal. Take to the lake this minute 

et to hot worus. . 
~ eed was one of those who did not understand a word of English, and 
as he was indebted to the gestures of Deerslayer, and to the expression of an 
eve that did not often deceive, for an imperfect comprehension of his meaning. 
Perhaps, too, the sight of the rifle that lay so near the hand of the white man 
sickened his decision. When he arose to take breath, it was at the distance 
af several yards from the canoe, and the hasty glance he threw behind him, de- 
noted how much he feared the arrival of a fatal messenger from the rifle of his 
foe. But the young man made no indication of any hostile intention. Delibe- 
iely securing the canoe to the others, he began to paddle from the shore ; and 
py the time the Indian had reached the land, and had shaken himself, like a spa- 
niel on quitting himself from the water, his dreaied enemy was already beyond 
vfle-shot, on his way to the castle. As was so much his practice, Deersiayer 
did not fail to soliloquize on what had just occurred while steadily pursuing his 

course towards the point of destination. 

« Well, well,” be commenced, “’twould have been wrong to kill a human 
mortal w.thout an object. Scalps are of no account with me, and life is sweet, 
and ought not to be taken marcilessly, by them that have white gifts. The sa- 
yage was & Mingo, it's truce; aod I make ne doubt he is, and will be, as long as 
he lives, a ra’al riptyle and vagabond, but that’s no reason I should forget my 

ts and color. No, no,—let him go; if ever we meet ag’m, rifle in hand, why 
‘hen ‘twill be seen which has the stoutest heart and the quickest eye.-—Hawk- 
eye! That's not a bad name for a warrior, suanding much more manful and va- 
jiant than Deerslayer!—’T' wouldn't be a bad title to begin with, and it has been 
jirly ‘arued. If ‘twas Chingachgook, now, he might go home and boast of his 
deeds, and the chiefs would name him Hawkeye, in a minute ; but it don’t be- 
come white blood to brag, and ’tisn’t easy to see how the matter can be kuown, 
unless 1 do. Well, well—everything is in the hands of Providence ; this affair, 
as well as another; I'll trast to that for getting my desarts in all things.” 


Having thus betrayed what might be termed his weak spot, the young man 
continued to paddle im silence, making his way diligently, and as fast as his 
iows would allow him, towards the castle. By this time the sun had not only 
risen, but it had appeared over the eastern mountains and was shedding a fluod 
of glorious light on this, as yet, unchristened sheet of water. The whole scene 
was radiant with beauty; end none, unaccustomed ‘to the ordinary history of 
the woods, would fancy it had so lately witnessed incidents so ruthless and bar- 
parous. As he approached the building of old Hutter, Deerslayer thought or 
rather felt that its appearance was in singular harmony with all the rest of the 
scene. Although nothing had been consulted but strength and security, the 
rude massive logs, covered with their rough bark, the projecting roof, and the 
form, would contribute to render the building picturesque in almost any situa- 
ion, while its actual pusition added novelty and piquancy to its other points of 
interest. 

When Deerslayer drew near to the castle, however, objects of interest pre- 
seated themselves, that at once eclipsed any beauties that might have distin- 
guished the scenery of the lake, and the site of the singular edifice. Judith and 
Hetty stood ou the platform, before the door, Hurry’s door-yard, awaiting the ap- 
proach with manifest anxiety; the former from time to time taking a survey of 
his person and of the canoes, through the old ship’s spy-glass that has already 
been mentioned. Never prodably did this girl seem more brilliantly beautiful 
than at that moment; the flush of anxiety and alarm increasing her color to 
its richest tints, while the softness of her eyes, a charm that even Hetty 
shared with her, was deepened by intense concern. Such, at least, without 
pausing, Or pretending to analyze motives, or to draw any other very nice dis- 
tinctions between cause and effect, were the opinions of the young man as his 
canoes reached the side of the ark, where he carefully fastened all three, before 
be put his foot on the platform. 


cr 








VISIT TO THE UNITED STATES SHIP DELAWARE. 


{From tne National Intelligencer] 

In mounting the ship's side, the Secretary of the Navy, as of right, (being in 
nis elemen') preceded, and was followed by the residue ef the Cabinet. Then 
came the ladies ; and then followed a promiscuous crowd of climbing Senators, 
Congressmen, Judges, Governors, Generals, and Naval and Military men, of 
every gra e, together with other citizens who had been so fortunate as to have 
been distinguished by the Commodore’s gracious invitation. Gracious it was, 
aud gracious was its giver, aye, and graceful too, as no man could deny or doubt 
fora moment who witnessed his reception of his guests, and watched the ex- 
pression of his dignified and intrepid countenance. 

He stood near the entrance of his own cabin, surrounded by as fine a group 
o! officers as the eye of a commander, or the heart of a contented crew, could 
Wisi to look upon. After the Secretary uf the Navy had taken his place near 
him, the Commander of the ship, Captain Charles S. McCauley, introduced all 
her Oficers in succession according to their rank ; to each of whom he extend- 
# his hand wih that frank an! open air which naturally belongs to the man, 
wid which so strongly marks his manners and bis character. The youngest 
midshipman was as kindly and as respectfully received as the oldest lieutenant, 
and they all seemed to appreciate and to reciprocate the friendly feeling with 
which they were recognized by the respected head of their own deservedly po- 
pular Department. 

The remaining guests having in turn been received, a salute of seventeen guns 
was fired, being the number prescribed by the Navy regulations as the mark of 
‘espect toa Governor of a State or the Head of a Department when gee bm 
sip of war. The marines were paraded on the larboard side of the ship as the | 
gests entered from the opposite side, and a most creditable appearance they 
made ; their uniforms critically neat, and their muskets shining with a brillianey 
that no labor could have heightened. At the sound of the boatswain’s whistle 
the men descended from the yards, where they had stood till now, looking down 
open the strangers beneath their feet. Soon afterwards the drums beat ‘“‘ to 
(uarters,”” and the men, in their white trowsers and tarpaulin hats, (the bosoms 
of their shirts having a patch of blue cloth upon the: worked in white and each 
“ec with a black riband,) hastened to their several stations, each company 
around its own gun; and then the proper officers passed round with written 
"sin their hands, calling the men by name and according to the station of 
eich man at the piece. The company next walked, in a sort of procession, 
round the vessel; aud really the sight of such a number of healthy, orderly, 
érvy-looking, able-bodied men as compose the crew was most exhilirating, 
oa we may add, consoling ; for it was impossible, while beholding them, thus 
“ov'ected and arranged, not to say to one’s self, ‘‘ my own life and the liberty 
and honor of my country are entirely safe with such defenders.” There were 
‘Dall nine hundred of them; a portion being, of course, upon the lower decks, 
80 that you could not get the whole into your eye at one time ; but wherever 
Jo. went about the ship, the same spectacle met your view, for a body of men 
nore uniform in size and appearance was probably never collected in one ves- 
om They are most of them, of middle age and under, sixty of them being 
hy recently taken from the Naval School on board the Pennsylvania at Nor- 
aus Fine bright-eyed boys they are, full of life and ambition, and action and 
\ v4tlon ; and the very best of seamen they will soon prove themselves in the 
“gher and more extended school into which they have now entered. 


Ame pry next inspected the vessel, and her general appearance is described 
much approved. The men then had dinner. The writer goes on :] 


pe Feacon (be men had refreshed themselves by a good dinner, the drums beat to 
I escny- quarters,” which signifies that the men are to man all the guns and 
oa lor action. No sooner was this order given than a scene of action and 
eat fnsued which it would be difficult for a landsman to conceive, and which 
wens ‘een can never be forgotten. The whole crew scemed suddenly to have 
light Se seit an universal madness; they ran about in all directions, as if a 
i - squib was attached behind to each man, from which he was vainly try- 
a er. € One had his arms and bosom full of pistols; another,was carry- 
smother bea «nd boarding pikes; another was runuing with a load of cutlasses ; 
de sens ‘ad a hammer in his hand; another was pulling a round tow-bag off 
or mo ‘ge, which was to spunge out the piece ; some were taking off the aprons, 
with omelles from the touch-holes; others were clearing out the touch-holes 
mesive th wires ; others were handling the breechings, or heavy ropes which 
lights w ® recoil of the guns g@others elevating and pointing the guns; the 
up ; Dt extinguished ; the magazine was opened ; cartridges were handed 
the men vate things done in a minute than can well be told in half an hour ; 
their spe ki, tying backward and furward ; the officers delivering orders through 
heard ' ‘ng-trumpets ; midshipme1 passing about every where; not a voice 
ein Re Voice of command ; till, at length, after all these multiplied, and 
gives ey Confused movements had come to a pause, the word “ Fire!” wae 
dischays) en the mock-engagement began in earnest. The henry. gure were 
at onc 








ning irregularly, but in very rapid succession, sometimes seve e, 
4 Pee ship from stem to stern ; in the meanwhile, the marines commenced 


of musketry op the spar-deck, in which they were accempanied by 


the sailors, each of whom had a short gun and a pistol, both of which they re- 
loaded, firing with all their might. 

The effect of these mimic thunders was truly astounding to landsmen, and in 
the midst of it an officer went to the gangway with a large wooden rattle, which 
he plied vigorously for sdfae moments, when presently up came the men, in 
troops, treading on one another’s heels in their haste, with boarding pikes, axes, 
and broad short swords, with which they climbed the bulwarks as if expecting to 
meet an enemy endeavoring to scale their marine ramparts and to take the ship 
by boarding. Those with the pikes stood on the deck and thrust over the ham- 
mocks, as if at the heads of assailants ; while those with the swords rushed to 
the top and there stood upon the hammocks, (which are closely stowed above 
the bulwarks) brandishing their bright broad blades and looking over as if to 
see their foes climbing the bulwarks from without. Sometimes they all rushed 
in 4 crowd towards the bowsprit, sometimes to one side of the ship, sometimes 
to the other, as the orders of the officers resounded in the confusion ; meanwhile 
the forty-two pounders were thundering away below, and thus they continued to 
demolish their imaginary assailants until, having sunk and destroyed them all, 
they were ordered to desist, and the drums beat a triumphant sound as if in ce- 
lebration of the victory. 

During this whole scene—a scene which no words can adequately describe— 
the visitors stood in astonishment, some having climbed upon the buats between 
the masts, others being mounted on the round-house, and among them, to the 
astonishment of many, stood the ladies, no whit dismayed or disposed to quail 
or faint, but seeming rather animated and excited by the sights and sounds 
around them, although the atmosphere was filled with smoke, and it vas impos- 
sible to hear yourself speak, and the deck trembled beneath their feet. 

We had often heard and read of engagements at sea, but never did an ade- 
quate conception enter our mind of what must be the awful and soul-transport- 
ing terrors and excitement of such a spectacle. It seemed pretty formidable 
even here, where there were none of those fearful adjuncts which there enhance 
the horrors of the scene. Here were no shot from the enemy, driving in the 
bulwarks and sending murdervus splinters in every direction: no falling of masts 
and spars: no gory wounds, and decks afloat with blood. Yet, from the excite- 
ment which was every where manifested in this short mock fight, as well by 
officers as men, by raw landsmen, and even by frail and delicate women, it might 
be well imagined that where the fearful game is actually playing in earnest, 
every thing like fear vanishes in a moment, and all the real horrors of the scene 
are lost and overwhelmed in the absorbing anxiety for victory. 

The battle over, we were called to an attack of a different kind. Both in 
the Captain’s cabin and in the ward-room, tables were spread with a substantia! 
cold collation of beef, hams, tongues, fowls, &c., flanked by a plentiful supply of 
the juice of the grape; and what with the fatigues of the journey and with the 
terrors of the engagement, every body seemed in trim to do the amplest justice 
to the hospitality of the wig ead and forks rattled almost as loudly as the 
boarders’ pikes and cutlasses had done a little before, and in a very short time 
the tables, if not the decks, were strewed with ‘‘ dead men.”’ 

No speeches were made, (unless very short ones, between chicken and cham- 
pagne) but toward the close of the entertainment the health of Commodore 
McCauley and the Officers of the Delaware, was given by Col. Washington, 
and drank with a unanimous and very hearty expression ef assent. Presently 
the toast was amended by including the crew, when an enthusiastic voice ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ Yes, by Jove, and the ship too!” The Commander of the Delaware 
returned the compliment by toasting the Members of Congress, with a wish 
that “they might make liberal appropriations for the Navy.” This sally pro- 
duced no little merriment ; which was vet further heightened by a rejoinder 
from Mr. Dean, expressing his confidence that ‘“‘ whenever the officers and crew 
of that ship met an enemy, they might do the same for them.’ The company 
then returned tu the deck, when the admirable band attached to the ship per- 
formed some of Rossini’s finest airs in a style with which the composer himself 
would not have been dissatisfied. After this we had one more treat, in witness- 
ing a number of strictly maritime manceuvres in raising and lowering the wide 
and heavy sails of the ship. 

The closing hour was spent in general hilarity and enjoyment. Never, we 
believe, were more delighted faces collected in one glad group, within the same 
space, before. ‘The company were delighted ; the men seemed as well pleased 
as either; the ship rang with explosions of laughter and sallies of wit; and 
when the parting salute came, and the yards were again manned, there was not 
an individual who saw the smoke of the last gun curling and rolling majestically 
over the water, and heard the rich sound of the huzzas from yards and deck, 
who did not bring away with him a warmer heart toward our gallant Navy, and 
the brave, whole-souled, and gentlemanly officers who will bear its flag untar- 
nished on every sea ; and who, whenever he remembers or hears of tHe Deta- 
WARE, will nut associate with that name the remembrance of at least one 


happy day. 
EXTRACTS FROM THE IDLER IN FRANCE. 








BY LADY BLESSINGTON. 





HOUSE HUNTING IN PARIS. 

“We have been compelled to abandon the project of taking the Maréchal 
Lobeau’s house, or at least that portion of it which he wished tu dispose of, for 
we found it impossible to lodge so large an establishinent as ours in it; and, 
though we communicated this fact with all possible courtesy to the Maréchal, 
we have received a note in answer, written in a different style, as he is pleased 
to think that, having twice inspected his apartments, we ought to have taken 
them. 

‘In England, a person of the Maréchal’s rank who had a house to let would 
not show it im propria persona, but would delegate that task, as also the terms 
and negociations, to sume agent; thus avoiding all personal interference, and, 
consequently, any chance of offence ; but if people will feel angry without any 
just cause, it cannot be helped; and so Monsieur le Maréchal must recover his 
serenity and acquire a temper more in analogy with his name; for, though a 
brave and distinguished officer, as well as a good man, which he is said to be, 
he certainly is not Bon comme un mouton, which is his cognomen. 

‘ Paris is now before us—where to choose is the difficulty. We saw to-day 
a house in the Rue St. Honoré, entre cour et jardin, a few doors from the Eag- 
lish embassy. The said garden is the most tempting part of the affair; for 
though the salons and sleeping rooms are good, the only entrance, except by a 
passage dérobé for servants, is through the salle ad manger, which is a great 
objection. oo 

‘* Many of the houses I have seen here have this defect, which the Parisians 
do not seem to consider one, although the odour of dinner must enter the salons, 
and that in the evening, visitors must find servants occupied in removing dinner 
apparatus, should they, as generally happens, come for the prima sera. 

‘French people, however, remain so short a time at table, and dine so much 
earlier than the English people do, that the employment of their salle d man- 
ger as a passage does not annoy them.” 

Now for “ Tivoli,” as it was some fifteen or twenty years ago, and some very 
just remarks on the external appearance of French women, when they are 
dressed :— 

‘We paused to look at group after group, all equally enjoying themselves ; 
and the Duchesse de Guiche, from her perfect knowledge of Paris, was enabled, 
by aglance, to name the station in life occupied by each : a somewhat difficult 
task for a stranger, as the remarkably good taste of every class of women in 
Paris in dress, precludes those striking contrasts between the appearance of a 
modiste and a marquise, the wife of a boutiquier and a duchesse; to be met with 
in all other countries. 

‘‘ Bat it is not in dress alone that a similarity exists in the exteriors of Paris- 
ian women. The air comme il faut, the perfect freedom from all gaucherie, the 
ease of demeanor, the mode of walking, and, above all, the decent dignity 
equally removed from mauvaise honte and effrontery, appertain nearly alike to 
all. The class denominated griscttes aione offered an exception, as their de- 
monstrations of gaiety, though free from boisterousness, betrayed stronger 
symptoms of hilarity than were evinced by women belunging to a more elevated 
class in society. pace! | 

“The dancing, too, surprised as well as pleased me; and in this accomplish- 
ment the French still maintain their long acknowledged superiority, for among 
the many groups I did not see a single bad dancer.” , 

After looking at a great many Paris houses, Lord Blessington at last took 
that which had been the hotel of Marshal Ney (Prince de la Moskowa), and of 
this superb residence Lady Blessington gives an elaborate description. From 
these details she turns to such reflections as the following:— __ 

“T remembered to-day, when standing in the principal drawing-room, the 
tragic scene narrated to me by Sir Robert Wilson as having taken place there, 
when he had an interview with the Princesse de la Moskowa, after the condem- 
nation of her brave husband. : 

“ He told me years ago, how the splendor of the decorations of the salon— 
decorations meant to commmeorate the military glory of Maréchal Ney—added 
to the tragic effect of the scene in which that noble minded woman, over- 
whelmed with horror and grief, turned away with a shudder from objects that so 
forcibly reminded her of he brilliant past, and so fearfully contrasted with the 
terrible present. 

“He described to me the silence, broken only by the sobs that heaved her 
agonised bosom; the figures of the few trusted friends permitted to enter the 
presence of the distracted wife, moving about with noiseless steps, as if fearful 
of disturbing the sacredness ef ce ® au to offer consolation for which they 
felt. their tongues could form no words, so deeply did their hearts sympathise 
with it. 








ghostly in the dim twilight of closed blinds, the very ]j 
insupportable to the broken-hearted aun ag hy teed ebete 
@ violent death, from the husband she adored. Ah, if these walls could s < 
what agony would they reveal ! and if mirrors could retain the shadows a_i 
vet pee reflected, who dare look on them?” . 
nought of all this to day, until the tears came int 
determined not to hire the hou so ully did the | nee 
5 y recollection of the past 
atlect me: but I remembered that such was the fate of mankind: that there are 
no houses in which scenes of misery have not teken place, and in which break- 
lite aes not been ready to prompt the exclamation, ‘There is no sorrow 

‘How is the agony of such moments increased by the recollection that in the 
same chamber where such bitter grief now reigns, joy and pleasure once dwel 

g gus, } P t 
and that those who shared it can bless us no more! How like a cruel mockery, 
then, appear the splendor and beauty of all that meets the eye, unchanged as 
aa it was in unison with our feelings, but which now jars so fearfully with 
_ “T wonder not that the bereaved wife fled from this house, where every ob- 
ject reminded her of a husband eo fondly loved, so fearfully lost, to mourn in 
some more humble abode over the fate of him who could no more resist the 
magical influence of the presence of that glorious chief, who had so often led 
him to victory, than the war-horse can resist being animated by the sound of 
that trampet which has often excited the proud animal into ardor. 

‘Peace to thy manes, gallant Ney; and if thy spirit be permitted to look 
down upon the earth, it will be soothed by the knowledge that the wife of thy 
bosom has remained faithful to thy memory ; and that thy sons—worthy of 
their sire—brave, noble, generous-hearted—are devot:d to their country, for 
which thou hast so eften fought and bled !”” 

Turn we now to a less serious theme. The following relates to Parisian 
flirtations :— 

‘* Ifflirtations exist at Paris,they certainly are not exhibited in public ; and those 
between whom they are supposed tobe established observe a ceremonious decorum 
towards each other, well calculated to throw discredit on the supposition. This 

appearance of reserve may be termed hypocrisy ; nevertheless, even the sem- 
blance of propriety is advantageous to the interests o/ society ; and the entire 
freedom from those marked attentions, engrossing conversations, and from 
that familiarity of manner often permitted in England, without even a thought 

of evil on the part of the women who permit these indiscretions, leaves to Pari- 
sian circles an air of greater dignity and decorum,although I am not disposed to 
admit tnat the persons who compose them really possess more dignity or deco- 
rom than my compatriots.” 

The following is very just upon the subject of Parisian conversation :— 

_ “T observe that few English shine in conversation with the French. There 
is a lightness and brilliancy, a sort of touch and go, if I may say so, in the lat- 
ter, seldom, if ever, to be acquired by strangers. Never dwelling long on any 
subject, and rarely entering profoundly into it, they sparkle on the surface with 
great dexterity, bringing wit, gaiety, and tact into play. 

‘‘ Like summer lightning, French wit flashes frequently, brightly, and innocu- 
ously, leaving nothing cisagreeable to remind one of its having appeared. Con- 
versation is, with the French, the aim and object of society. All enter it pre- 
pared to take a part, and he best enacts it who displays just enough knowledge 
to show that much remains behind. Such is the tact of the Parisians, that even 
the ignorant conceal the poverty of their minds, and might, to casual observers, 
pass as being in no way deficient, owing to the address with which they glibe in 
- @ propos oui, ou non, and an appropriate shake of the head, nod of assent, or 

issent. 

** The constitutional vivacity of the French depending much on their mercu- 
rial temperaments, greatly aids them in conversation. A light and playful sally 
acquires additional merit when uttered with gaiety ; and should a bon mot even 
contain something calculated to pique any one present, or reflect on the absent, 
the mode in which it is uttered takes off from the force of the matter ; whereas, 
on the contrary, the more grave and sententious manner peculiar to the English, 
adds pungency to their satire.” 

And now we must conclude with the following, which, though in a distant 
part of the volume, is a very appropriate following up of the remarks in the 
last extract :— 

‘*T am often arnused, and sometimes half vexed, by witnessing the prejudices 
that still exist in France with regard to the English. These prejudie¢es prevail 
in all ranks, and are, I am disposed to think, incurable. 

“They extend to trivial, as well as to more grave matters, and influence the 
opinions pronounced on all subjects. An example of this prejudice occurred a 
few weeks ago, when one of our most admired belles from London having arrived 
at Paris, her personal appearance was inuch canvassed. One person found her 
too tall, another discovered that she had toe much embonpoint, and a third said 
her feet were much too large. A Frenchman, when appealed to for his opinion, 
declared ‘ Elle est tres bien pour une Anglaise.’ lovght to add, that there was 
no English person present when he made this ungallant speech, which was re- 
peated to me by a French lady who laughed heartily at his notion. 

If an English woman enters a glover’s or shoemaker’s shop, these worthies 
will only show her the largest gloves or shoes they have in their magasins, so 
persuaded are they that she cannot have a small hand or foot ; and when they 
find their wares too large, and are compelled to search for the smaller size, they 
seem discomposed as well as surprised, and inform the lady that they had no 
notion ‘une dame Anglaise could want small gloves or shoes.’ 

“That an English woman can be witty, or brilliant in conversation, the 
French either doubt or profess to douvt ; but if convivced against their will, they 
exclaim, ‘ C’est dréle mais Madame l'esprit éminemment Francais.’ Now 
this no Englishwoman has, or, in my opinion can have ; for it is peculiar, half- 
natural and half-acquired. 

‘‘ Conversation, in France, is an art successfully studied ; to excel in which 
not only much natural talent is required, but great fluency and a happy choice of 
words are indispersable. No one in Parisian society speaks iJl, and many pos- 
sess a readiness of wit, and a facility of turning it to account, that [ have never 
seen exemplified in women of other countries. 

« A Frenchwoman talks well on every subject, from those of the most grave 
political importance to the derniere mode. Her talent io this art is daily exer- 
cised, and consequently becomes perfected ; while an Englishwoman, with more 
various and solid attainments, rarely, if ever, arrives at the ease and self-confi- 
dence which would enable her to bring the treasures with which her mind is 
stored into play. So generally is the art of conversation cultivated in France, 
that even thuse with abilities that rise not beyond mediocrity can take their 
parts in it, not only without exposing the poverty of their intellects, but with 
even a show of talent that often imposes on strangers. P 

‘An Englishwoman, more concentrated in her feelings as wel! as in her pur- 
suits, seldom devotes the time given by Frenchwomen to the superficial acquisi- 
tion of a versatility of knowledge, which, though it enables them to converse 
fluently on various subjects, she weuld dread entering on, unless well versed in. 
My fair compatriots have consequeatly fewer tupics, even if they had equal ta- 
lent, to converse on; so that the esprit styled par excellence l'esprit eminem- 
ment Francais, is precisely that to which we can urge the fewest pretensions. 

“This does not, however, dispose me to depreciate a talent, or art, for art it 
may be called, that renders society in France not only so brilliant, but so agreea- 
ble, and which is attended with the salutary effect of banishing the ill-natured 
observations and personal remarks, which too often supply the place of more 
harmless topics with us.” 





The Companion of the Great. : 

Parts Municipat Porice.—Jacquot, a gamin de Paris, or in other words & 
loose tis without trade, profession, or calling, of about 16 years of age, was 
placed at the bar of the Municipal Police Court ona charge of evading the toll 
on the Pont des Saints Peres. : 

Prisoner (as soon as brought in)—What am I placed here for ? 

Tollman—You always pass the bridge without paying the toll. 

Prisoner—I have no money. , 

Judge—Then you should not attempt to pass a bridge that has a toll. 

Prisoner—Au contraire, Monsieur: as 1 have no money I can less afford to 
lose my time, and therefore pass this bridge when it shortens the way—(laugh- 
ter.) > ; . 
Tollman—But it is a fraud to pass over oar bridge without paying. 

Prisoner ‘carelessly)—My coachman pays you if I do not. 

The Judge (with surprise)—Your coachman ? 

Prisoner-—Oui, Monsieur, my carriage acquitte les drovts ; my coachmen has 
always plenty of ready money—(renewed laughter.) , 

The Judge (Jaughing)—I had no idea that you drove your carriage. 

Prisoner (coolly)—Such, however, is the case. I ride sometimes with the 
most distinguished personages. I have been in the equ'page of Marshal Soult, 
and M. Thiers has done me the honor of taking me in his landau twenty times ; 
besides the Austrian Ambassador and—(reflectively)—it is a pleasant thing 4 
ride in a carriage ; it is so easy, I always feel happy in such a situation (muc 
ss “rg How d contrive to get into these iages* 

udge—How do you carriag 

Tollman—Du tout! He gets up behind (loud laughter), and thinks to = 

the “administration” by anes himself of the sagemsion to + hecmgh : 

arriage paying 15 sous may take over as many persons as It cao ~ MM 
Sealer} MA esque’ si he toma much —. that he is in the 
habit of doing this and evadi every day of his life. ; 

The gut of the Judge could not withstand these apna pre too 
much amused to punish severely, this time discharged the prisoner, orted 
him to discontinue riding in the carriages of great men. 





“He told me that the images of these friends in the vast mirrors looked 


From L’ audience, Paris Journal. 
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CTS FROM THE JOURNAL OF AN AMERI- 
Re GAN NAVAL OFFICER. 


An orphan, tossed and buffeted about—a lone and solitary weed washed from 
its native sedge, and drifted by every current in the great ocean of life—I deem 
ra ying fortunate, that, at the age of sixteen, with the love of adventure enkind- 
I 
ed 

















by the very perils arrayed to deter me, I abandoned my studies, and embrac- 
the roving, stirring, homeless, comfortless, but attractive life of a sailor. 

A gallant fri was fitting in my native seaport for a cruise round the world, 
and from the time I first learned the possibility of being enrolled among her 
crew, I prosecuted a claim with untiring perseverance, nor relaxed one mo- 
ment; till, happier than he who achieves a crown, with the appointment of a 
Midshipman, I claimed my berth, and doffed the sable garb of mourning, for ha- 
bilimente of deep, unchanging blue,—from time immemorial, the color appro- 
priate to warriors on the deep. 

When I repaired to the Navy Yard to report for duty, I fancied, as f went 
along, that the attention of others, as well as my own, was rivetted on my dirk 
and the buttons which adorned my collar; converting, in my simplicity, the 
smile of pity for my vanity, or sympathy for the trials which awaited me, into 
admiration for my figure or its trappings. 

Passing through an arched gateway into an extensive area, I recognized at 
once the object of my destination,—a large ship partially careened, on which 
several hundred calkers were hammering most vigorously ; their rapid, unceas- 

stroke, vibrating painfully on the inexperienced ear. 

Presenting my ntials to the Captain, I was by himtransferred to the first 
Lieutenant—a short, compactly built, active and energetic man—who, in turn, 
handed me over to a midshipman named Weston, with directions to show me my 
‘quarters, and have my hammock slung. This gentleman informed me that for a 

ew days I would be excused from duty, to give me an opportunity of learning 
its routine, and of becoming acquainted with the geography of the ship, and the 
relative rank and position of my future shipmates. 

This officer took me under his especial charge, gave me some excellent ad- 
vice, and soon after rendered me an essential service. 

Duelling was at this time very prevalent in the Navy, and some injudicious 
friend had told me, that, among those with whom I was about to associate, no 
-one was respected who had not either fought or evinced a readiness to do so, and 
advised me to be on my guard, as my courage would certainly be tested. 

In consequence of this admonition, instead of meeting my shipmates with the 
“unsuspecting franknéss of youth, I weighed the import of every thing that was 
said ; and like the fretful porcupine, armed at all points, was prepared to resent 
the pligntans aggression. 

By degrees this unnatural state of feeling imperceptibly wore away, as I could 
detect no latent meaning in expressions of a light, hilarious, and anpremeditated 
nature ; and thawed by the freedom of conversation that ever prevails at a mess- 
table, I had, ere I was aware, become a participator. The subject wes the 
equipment and discipline of privateers, and I took vccasion to mention having 
recently seen one, and gave a description of her internal arrangements, as relat- 
ed to me by one of her officers. I was listened to with attention; but when I 
had finished, one of my new messmates, Charles Kinnard, cried out, * Tell that 
to the marines, Lemoine! you look too much as I do whenI spina yarn.” Jn 
an instant, ere he was aware, my plate, spoon, soup and all, were thrown directly 
in his face, There was an immediate uproar, and Kinnard struggled to get 
‘across the table; but Weston sprang to him, held him forcibly, and called, ina 
loud voice, to order! The respect in which Weston was held enforced his call, 
and as soon as he could be heard he proceeded to state that Mr. Lemoine was a 
stranger, unacquainted with their customs, and unused to their freedom of ex- 
pressions ; that he considered Mr. Kinnard bound to recall his words, when be 
pledged himself that an ample apology would be given for what ensued; and 
that if Mr. Kinnard refused, he would bold him accountable for an insult to one, 
placed under his charge by the first Lieutenant. ‘Though his appeal was receiv- 
ed with acclamation, the matter might not have ended here, but the soup was not 
very hot, and Kinnard had a turn for the ludicrous As soon therefore as he was 
released, he drew his handkerchief across his face, held it up, laughed outright 
at its appearance, and, extending his hand, said, ‘“* Lemoine, you have served me 
right, and I owe you one; I did not mean to insult you, and Tien that you are 
sorry to have lost your soup.” 

As two clouds surcharged with opposing electricity will make the vault re- 
echo with their wrangling, and afterwards, blended into one, float along harmo- 
niously and quiescent, so an early quarrel! is often succeeded by a sincere and 
lasting friendship. Respect for the spirit of the one, and admiration of the frank- 
ness and good humor of the other, warmed into mutual esteem; and Kinnard 
and myself became intimate friends. 

A few days after, Beverly Caiter, a midshipman recently appointed, reported 
for duty ; and in the first watch he kept, seriously alarmed the crew, and much 
amused his messmates. 

His first tour of duty was from 8 o'clock till midnight. The snow fell thick 
and fast ; and hoeds and tarpaulins had been placed over the hatches, to screen 
the crew from the weather. Literally construing the order, ‘to keep the men 
elow,” he paraded in the snow, with chapeau on and dirk by his side, and ea- 
gerly wished for opportunity to exercise his delegated authority, Norhad he to 
wait long. The Quarter Master of the previous watch, as he was about sping- 
ing into his hammock, recollected that he had omitted tu inform his relief of the 
state of the tide. Without waiting to resume his clothes, ke hurried up and call- 
ed to him. Hearing his voice, Caiter turned, and in his zeal confounding sim- 
ple disobedience into mutiny, he drew his dirk and rushed upon him. 

Taken by surprise, the Quarter Master had not time to descend—but spring- 
ing aside, he fod slang the deck with his pursuer at his heels. 

‘** The rapid chase they held 

One urged by fury, one by fear impelled, 

Now circling round the decks their course maintain, 

Where the high mast o’erlooks the watery plain.” 
At length Caiter stumbled over a coil of rope, and in falling his dirk rent the 
shirt and just grazed the back of the seaman. Ere the former regained his feet, 
the latter was below; and the word passed like wildfire through the ship, that 
there was a mad midshipman on deck. No one ventured up until the dawn dis- 
persed their fears; and perhaps, not even in the midst of an hostile fleet, was a 
ship ever more quiet, than the Amphytrion, throughout the long watches of that 


night. 

This young man, restless and dissatisfied, remained but a short time with us ; 
and I will transcribe his brief history ; for it is fraught with admonition. It will 
tell us that early impressions, like the foot print on a yielding soil, are the deep- 
est and most pervadiug. It will lead us to acknowledge, that the decisions of 
the man are often swayed by the first impressions of the child; like the unseen 
and incomprehensible quality of consanguineous blood, which moulds the fea- 
tures, and mayhap endows the minds and engrafts the disposition of its peculiar 
ancestry. It will teach us that there is, perhaps no subject more universally left 
to the control of fortuitous circumstances, and yet, not one more imperatively 
demanding unceasing, though silent supervision, than the selection of books for 
children. It is by our reading, more than by what we see or hear, that the te- 
nor of our future life is hinesod In the books which are first given to youth for 
amusement, they become deeply interested ; and tastes are imbibed and princi- 
aes implanted, which can never'after be eradicated. The seed shows in its germ 

e ramifications of the plant ;—‘‘ the boy is father of the man.”’ 

Next to a pure conscience and a feeling heart, the greatest solace of life un- 
‘der almost every phrase, is a love of reading ; immeasurably soothing and buoy- 
ant amid all trials and vicissitudes, if well directed ; if guided in its selections by 
‘a taste, pure, refined, and classic. But if the reading of youth be unrestricted 
and promiscuous ;—and in mental, as often in corporeal taste, the quality of the 
food be indifferent, save that the more gross, the more grateful it is to the de- 
praved appetite ;—instead of health of mind and vigor of intellect; instead of 

an appreciation of the sublime, and a love of the beautiful; instead of order, 
‘symmetry and grace; we have a mass of facts without arrangement ; a chaotic 
-confusion of borrowed ideas. 
A judgment immature ; an indecisive mind 
Leaning to virtue now, and now to vice inclined. 

Even at this early period, the books, which not designedly apparent, but casv- 
ally, as it were, are thrown in the way of a boy, should have a reference to the 
fature profession he is deemed best qualified to pursue. From the neglect of 
gach a precaution, irredeemable years of many a youth have been spent in cas 
tle-building, and vain, impracticable aspirations ; and after toiling through man. 
hood in an unpalatable and inappropriate pursuit, has merged at length into dis- 
contented and impoverished old e; or the knife, the halter, or the twofold 
deadly cup, has nipped the ill-spun thread of life misspent, and talents uncultiva- 
ted ;—an incubus on his fellow-men through life—a rebel to his God in death ! 


Young Caiter, reared by an indulgent aunt, and debarred by a delicate con- 
stitution from many of the pastimes of his age, had early sought for recreation 
in books. An extensive but ill-assorted library became his frequent resort; and 
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with meny ideas, and never a correct one; he entered the Navy; and aspiri 
to honors, without patience to endure privation ;—like the exotic in Rr 
atmosphere, he drooped and withered ; while the hardier plants around, but fold- 
ed their petals and awaited a more genial season. 

He soon left the Navy in disgust, and, alternately embracing and renouncing 
& variety of pursuits, married unhappily, and becoming embroiled in a family quar- 
rel, wes shot through the heart by the hand ofakinsman. = - y 

At ~ the ship was hauled into the stream, and we joyfully collected our 
stores and commenced in earnest our preparations for sea. Bunt we were lon 
detained,—and during this — a thrilling incident occurred on shore, whic 
pees a remarkable act of heroism, and terminated in a lamentable catastro- 
phe. 

It was in the latter part of February. The clouds, like down before the blast, 
were driven rapidly along the surface of the upper deep ;—their aspect and their 
speed betokening a tempestuous and a bitter night ; the moon, shorn of her 
beams, gleamed at intervals through the nebulous surge ; and the keen north- 
east wind, in its shrill paroxysms, caused the infant in the domestic sanctuary 
to cling instinctively to its mother’s breast; and the solitary wayfarer, with 
head depressed, and faltering step, to grasp his cloak more firmly ; when the 
startling cry of “ fire !” aroused the citizens from their slumbers. 

The first glance from his casement satisfied each one that no time was to be 
lust, no exertion remitted. Kindled beneath, and fanned through every crevice 
into flame, the lurid light above designated, to each inquiring eye, a large build- 
ing, in the very centre of the town, as the point of danger. The rattling en- 
gine—the tumultuous rush—the wail of anticipated ruin—the female shriek and 
manly shout to exertion—soon violated a spot, but now almost holy in its soli- 
tude. 

An interest deeper than usual was awakened—for all knew that the young 
and widowed Mrs. Graham was ill beneath that roof, with a child bat a few 
tnonths old. Of peculiar construction, with its gable to the street, the house 
was inaccessible in front and rear, from the deuse volumes of smoke lighted up 
by occasional ribbons of flame, peering and flaring through every aperture. The 
lower story was entirely enveloped, aud all access by the stairway debarred by 
the certainty of suffocation, ora more excruciating death. 

“ Poor lady !’’ involuntarily escaped from many a lip pallid with apprehen- 
sion. A sudden silence ensued, and the hushed multitude stood as still as the 
dense forest when it awaits the coming storm. Nosound was heard from with- 
in those walls, save that sume fancied that they could distinguish stifled moans, 
as it were, far off. At this moment, a young man springing from the crowd, ex- 
claimed, ‘* This will never do ; who'll follow to the rescue !”’ ‘* Lead on, Foster! 
lead on !” cried a dozen voices. Without waiting farther reply, the gallant youth 
dashed into the adjoining house, whither he was instantly followed by those who 
had so promptly promised to second him. A few moments sufficed to apprize those 
without of their intention; aud the dull, crambling sound of the first blow, 
dealt on the dividing wall by the vigorous arm of Foster, was cheered by an ap- 
proving shout fromthe multitude. The work of destruction is ever rapid, wheth- 
er malice or charity be the impelling spirit. In a few moments an aperture 
sufficient was made, and the figures of the daring fellows were seen through the 
illuminated windows, hastening in various directions in quest of those they 
sought to rescue. 

“ They climb the crackling stair, they burst the door, 

Nor feel their feet grow scorching with the floor ; 

Their breath choked, gasping with the volum’d smoke ; 

But still from room to room, their way they broke.” 
A few moments more and they reappeared bearing two females ; one, pale, 
wan, insensible, closely wrapped and tenderly supported ; the other, a black 
borne along wild with affright, and convulsively grasping a bundle she carried in 
her arms. 
The throng gathered quickly around ; and while consulting where to shelter 
the exiles of one element from the inclemencies of another, the mother revived, 
and, true to nature’s impulse, her first question was for her child. ‘ Here it is, 
Missus !” exclaimed the nurse, holding out a bundle ; which was eagerly seized. 
Friendship may cool; brothers become estranged ; the matrimonial tones dis- 
cordant ; and even the paternal bosom chilled towards its offspring ; but the mo- 
ther, more constant than friendship,—unchanged, unchilled, ever warm and fer- 
vent in her love—is not to be deceived. Frantically seizing the bundle, with 
rapid and almost maniac gestures, piece by piece she tore the coverings apart 
until she reached the inmost—wben a shriek, a thrilling, piercing, heart-rending 
shriek, told that the child was not there! The nurs2 in her hurry, stupified 
with terror, had clutched the bedding from the cradle, and left the child behind ! 

Than ill news, the transmission of light is not more rapid. In an iostant the 

dreadful truth was known, and again the prompt voice of Foster sounded reani- 
mation,—** Fear not lady, your child shall be restored.” By his direction, a lad- 
der was procured and planted ; (for one window now afforded the only hope of 
of access) and cheered more by inward feeling than the plaudits sround, and 
heedless of every wary admonition, he passed rapidly up, and entered the house. 
The moment after, his figure was lost in the thick, dense smoke, which, sent 
from below through the scorching, crisping floor, in eddying wreaths and curls, 
now whirled about the apartment. Although those events transpired in less time 
than it has taken to narrate them, the fire had spread itself most fearfully.— 
Leaping, climbing, and rolling along, the flame, tossing and gamboling, as it 
found food and vent, crept on, thowiug its fiery tongues wherever fuel was to be 
found,—and coiling around and embracing all it encountered, the windows, sills, 
and door-frames, were now mantled with the bright element! The paint on one 
of the upper ends of the ladder, had blistered and peeled off—the wood first 
scorched, then crackled and charred,—spiral, lambent lights now played about 
it, and suddenly it was ina blaze. The play of the engines was at once directed 
to it, and some of the bystanders endeavored to raise that end up, in order that 
the water might have better effect ; but in the attempt, one slipped and let go 
his hold, and the end falling against the wall, broke off about two feet from one 
side. At the same moment, an exulting shout was the signal for the engines to 
cease ; for blackened and disfigured, Foster reappeared at the window with the 
ehild. The united strength of as many as could get hold, raised the ladder to 
its former height,—but could do no more,—for already the clothes of the fore- 
most were scorching from the inteuse heat. Holding the child clear of either 
side, Foster in vain tried to descend, for as fast as his weight was brought to 
bear upon the ladder the part unsupported would give way, and throw one side 
uppermost. His situation was now most critical. The cornice of the roof, long 
since enveloped, was now swagged in its cenre; the fiery element, bursting 
from below, rolled on, vomiting flame and smoke ; the floor beneath yawned in 
chasms to engulph him, and the very building toppled with the frequent fall 
of crushing fragments. For an instant, he was tempted to yie!d to an agonizing 
impulse and spring from the wirdow, with the hope. by his own death, to preserve 
the child. ‘The very idea suggested the means of escape. Amid the din and 
clamor, his voice was unheard ; but those without gathering his meaning from 
his gestures procured a bed, and holding it aloft received the child, which was 
restored, unscathed and harmless, to its mother’s arms,—just as Foster, struck 
by a falling brand, in the effort to recover his balance, fell backwards on the 
smouldering floor and was never seen again ! 
a friend, who was conspicuously active on this occasion, relates, that, with 
several others, he remained for some time after the progress of the fire had been 
arrested, endeavoring to rescue the body, in the hope that it had not been con- 
sumed—as the whole roof and floor had fallen in a few moments after the above 
catastrophe—but that despairing at last, he bent his steps for home. At this 
time, the pall of darkness was just lifting in the East ; and dull, gray dawn slow- 
ly advanced, disclosing hard, cold ridges of vapor, through which, with fading 
ray, the morning star occasionally glimmered. The last engine was rumbling 
along—dragged by a few men and boys, whose slow and slouching gait, and soil- 
ed attire, bespoke the fatigue of recent toil—when he observed a group of three 
persons, two of whom appeared to be urging the third to some reluctant mea- 
sure. They had stopped before a neat but unpretending house, and were still 
in low but earnest discussion when the door was threwn open, and a female 
Voice, in thrilling accents, exclaimed, ‘‘ Where is Foster? Oh! Mr. Nesbitt, 
where is Foster!” ‘ My dear madam,” replied the gentleman addressed, “ be 
not”—but stifled by his own emotions, he could proceed no further. The 
downcast eye—the sad demeanor conveyed the rest—and wildly clasping her 
hands, the heart-stricken woman gave one agonizing groan and fell senseless in 
the doorway. 


On a balmy day, when a light breeze ruffled the water, and the pennon stream- 
ed to seaward, the long expected call, ‘ all hands, up anchor !” silenced the mur- 
murs of the impatient—dispelled the reveries of the thoughtful—and, sne pping 
the thread of discourse with friends far away, summoned each one to his sta- 
tion. 

The sails were quickly spread—the anchor was a-weigh—and, “like the horse 
that knows his rider,” the ship, with her canvass full distended, bounded past an 
intervening point, and cleaved the broad Atlantic. At this moment, as if the 
very atmosphere were reflective, rising and falling onthe heaving swell, her own 
counterpart was before her. They were sister frigates; the one, after a leng 


pleased to see him read, his simple-minded aunt smiled and approved, when she | absence greeting her native land, as the other bade it, perchance, ® last adieu. 


should have trembled and restrained. Unguided and uncontrolled, he naturally 


With rigging manned, we passed under full sail, and three simultaneous cheers 


preferred the lighter and more attractive, though frivolous, and often noxious | welcomed the one and conveyed good wishes to the other. 


‘tales Of imagination, to sober and useful history. Endowed with talents, they 


The first night at sea was the most uncomfortable I ever experienced. The 


remained dormant and uncultivated : his prurient fancy revelled in visionary im- | sky was heavily overcast—not a star visible, except at solitary moments—the at- 
probabilities ;——-seduced by the love of noveity, he thirsted for excitement, at.d | mosphere deeply impregnated with the sickening smell of bilge water—and the 
regarded the ordinary occupations of life, as tame, listless, and insupportable. | ship rolling and plunging, like a maddened steed, instinct with desperation. 


An admirer of magnificent results, he contemned the means of them: ever the 


In a’short time we made the island of Corve, the northwesternmost of the 


hero of his own seyeries, he became conceited and vain: by nature generous | Azores; and in a few days, with a favorable breeae, passed the islands of Fayal, 
and considerate ;—indiscriminate, overweening indulgence, by instilling the idea | Pico and St. George's. Whenever the depression of the superincumbent clouds 
that Ais wants and wishes should take precedence of sl! others, had rendered | permitted a view of the land, the scene was invariably picturesque, and frequent- 





him caprieious and selfish, Enthusiastic without perseverance ; his head filled } ly grand ; particularly, when the “ Peak” peered its conics! summit far above 













many strata of clouds. It is computed to be sevon thous 
islands, and Pico in particular, are said to resemble the 
St. Domingo. We now pressed under all sail by the win 
ro Be northern point of Madeira. On the 25th day, 
Madeira right ahead ; but the wind was so light that our 
and the horizon so hazy as to render the land indistinct. 
_ breeze sprung up, and we approached the land ve 
calm. 

The beautiful island of Madeira, lofty, picturesque and lururi, t 
The mountain scenery, always grand, and often sublime in its vite 
is yet so irregular, that, often in detached views, it presents the m 
appearances. Abreast of us is a peninsula, representing on a ie O8t Broteg, 
aspect presented by the surface of vnruffled water, on which « ca Ne scale, 
ling—like the tiny lake, when it receives ‘‘ the first of the thunder Tain ig fy 
On our quarter, the mountains are so singularly huddled togethe, T show: » 
one of a heterogenous collectiun or jumbling of every description 10 remind 
dome and tower. On our bow, is a high piece of tableland, j iin of a be 
into an elevated and beautifully rounded cone, with a narrow, lofi, © ve 
ed and isolated rock, exactly resembling a vessel under sai! by z "Don 
running down the island, to which we were at the same time riiioly enn ly 
we passed a beautiful valley, formed by agorge in the mountaing 1, “2%, 
fect amphitheatre, narrowing as it ascended, and terminated by ‘ led 
irregular peak :—a church on one side; a fortress on the other. 4 E8te ind 
near the summit ; and the immediate space dotted with country seats. CODVER, 
rounded with a patch of the most luxuriant vegetation. Ud ay, 


The towa of Funchal, the capital of the island, built in the form of 
theatre, its base resting upon the sea, and its arch receding as \, hh amp 
sing in its appearance: but in reality, the streets are steep and narroy, ae 
style of architecture unattractive. All the females, and many of :h,’ A thy 
the higher class, are carried about in sedan chairs, slung on poles an ha et of 
two men each. vam by 

Madeira, for its arable ground, is perhaps one of the most Productive en. 
the world. Every niche, among mountains, the sides of every rayino 
summit of every hill, where one half an inch of soil can be found, reir, ts 
tivated. Places that in the United States would only be traversed py ;h, .” os 
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man in quest of game, are here covert the luxuriant vine—penden ¢ he bed 
which, the grapes hang in innumef@..c tempting clusters. Spots ‘Wap. . r, sha 
there rendered soft and spongy by the oozing from the superincumben asi of 
are made beautifully conspicuous by the long, rich, half melancholy {\,,, 5 roma a 
the bananna—its straw-colored fruit now and then discernible among the se. his side 
tic leaves. lies tial deck:; 
The very marshes,— whose only visiters with us would be the blackbird aj he J 
the snipe, whose only tenants, the uncouth, discordant frog and hideous nr “hie 
are here covered with the yam, whose dark green leaves, in shape, but exceeding cialls 
in size, strongly resemble the tobacco plant, at full growth, before it changes iy and list 
hue. , fortune 
| It isremarkable of Madeira, that the only insect and reptile to be seep, ue now cc 
fly and a harmless species of lizard—the latter, it is said, serving the pOOT aby The 
article of food. wa 
The vines m Madeira are trained unlike any I have ever seen, on horizoty pavefioes 
trellices or frame-work, about two-and-a-half or three feet above the ground been fo 


The English prefer the perpendicular trellice and close pruning, which, hyy in ques 
think, insures wine of a better quality. The vine yields but one Crop annually rieneet 
The grapes are gathered on the south side very early in September, on the jon chuckl 
side from two to three weeks Jater. Immediately after the vintage, the otanes desper 
are thrown into large wooden vats, and pressed with weights ora lever in Asc 


screw ; afterwards from four to six men, according to the size of the vat, stp». fared t 
ped to their trewsers, and these rolled up, trample the pumice with their fe often 8 
The juice is conveyed by pipes into large tubs, and immediately after, it is pour were f 
into goat-skins, and carried directly to town, on the backs of mules, and the their « 
shoviders of men and boys. Two different modes of preparation are then py. their 1 
sued. By some of the merchants, the new wine is poured into hogsheads uy again, 
pipes, that had been filled with water six or eight months previous: atid the wine Amphi 
remains undisturbed from three to any number of years. The other mode y the m' 
to pour the juice into immense cauldrons, called ‘‘ etouffes,” which are heated jx They 
the purpose of giving the wine a flavor, which, if it were left to itself, it coul than tl 
only acquire by age. Frequently the new wine is mixed with a small proporin As! 
of the vintage called “ Bual,” remarkable, above all others, for its body ani fa. the cl 
vor, and bearing a corresponding price. Madeirais supposed to yield about thir was h 
ty-five thousand pipes perannum. The new vine, direct from the vats, vanes dange: 
price according to the reputation of the vineyard—usually from 30 to 35 cents wiforce 
per gallon, except the very superior quality, which, it is said sometimes con his po 
mands 80 cents. hand, 
The population of the island is computed at from ninety to one hunired to qua 
thousand. The peasantry are robust and tawny, and their dress peculiat—w- of leg 
sisting of a shirt, short trowsers, undressed goat-skin boots and blue conical cap, Int 
terminating in a long sharp point, very much resembling an inverted funnel. althou 
Our stay here was too brief to justify a remark on the manners and custom quent 
of the peaple ; save that the religion is Catholic, as attested by the number ol misco 
churches and convents, and the country people apparently humble end pious. after t 
Indolence is predominant, and the streets and roads are thronged with beggars The 
The Portuguese live in haughty seclusion, and the trade of the island 1s mono- the ob 
polized by the English. A few of our enterprising countrymen are settled bere, 
and by their open-handed hospitality cheer the desolate path of the stranger— T 
Besides wine, its prinicipal staple, this island produces rye, maize, and whet, 
some arrowroot, a species of bean and figs, banannas, pineapples, apples, pears 
and peaches, and a very large mild flavored onion. 
Madeira—so named from its former abundance of wood—and even now \ 
slopes and summits of the mountains are covered with chesnut and pine—"# 
discoved in the reign of Edward III of England, by Robert Macham, a “ squirt © 
low degree,” who eloped with Ann Dorsey, a noble maiden, and, escaping 0 In 
smoll vessel steered for France. But “ the course of true love never did run an 
smooth.” The unfortunate lovers were overtaken by a tempest, which swept bm 
them from their course and whirled them upon this island, then a desert and ul thi 
inhabited. Themselves with difficulty escaping to the shore, their bark wr wild 
dashed to pieces. Here they remained for years. A rude tomb and cross, ert hinal 
ed by the surviving lover, tells that the more fragile vessel was crushed at aan wild | 
hy sorrow and privation; but leaves it tu the imagination of the sympathizing eall t 
wanderer, lo portray his sad and deplorable fate. Having recruited the crew - athle 
filled up our water we left Madeira. Alternately fair or adverse, fresh and strong si 
or light and baflling ; the wind more or less propelled us on, until we — atin 
the confines of the trade winds, when “ gradual sunk the brecze into 4 pe! rs war 
calm: and the surface of the ocean, unmoved by undulation, smooth es 4 po aan 
ror, reflected the black and threatening hull, with its iron teeth protruded, . don 
the tall and tapering spars shrouded with cordage. ‘The sun, ever water well 
fiery in these latitudes, untempered by the wind, scorched with the zone Bern 
his blaze. The pitch liquified and ran from the seams; the paint blistered Irom Ride 
the sides ; and the resin exuded from the pores of the deck The very say 6 Red: 
ings and offal thrown overboard, floated alongside for several fathoms aroun i band 
ship; the great reservoir was coated with the dust and filth thrown ms It: sis fou 
the sea itself, filled with animalcule, became almost putrescent. +0 we te «Bi 
not a solitary bird fanned the attenuated air; no roaming fish disturbed n 
slumbers of the deep ; listhess and inactive on the silent waters, the Amphytrio in p 
seemed indeed, far b 
“ As idle as a painted ship, The 
Upon a painted ocean.” ; aa 
The flour, sugar, vinegar, molasses, and every antiscorbutic, was _— ren time 
The water became of aropy treacle-like consistence ; and in the breae, disu 


faction had fermented into life.” The dreaded seurvy soon made its appearance, divis 


and the easily indented flesh proclaimed that death was preceded by corrup hie 
tion. chai 
Compelled to quench his parching thirst with # fluid more fetid than ate teal 
the stagnant pool, the dying sailor, with his teeth plucked from < pol low; 
bleeding gums, almost crumbling as he lay, gasped and moaned in “ - nn A 
His unsmoothed pillow, bedewed with clammy perspiration, and no ki _ ols try | 
beaming with sympathy—uncensoled by the hopes of religion—recklees yes fost 
life—unchenged in death—almost unmarked—hie spirit obeys the oar tive 
aloft ;—and 2 lifeless mass is all that remains of the once hardy and adver wh 
seaman. ’ eric 
“ The sea and them in death, Th 

They did not think to sever ; 
1t was their home while they had breath, and 
*Tis now their rest forever.” tog 
At length a “‘catspaw,” faint as a fleeting shadow, slightly darkened ile = 
apon the water, and then disappeared, leaving no trace behind. — led at , 
and anether, imperceptibly increasing in extent and force, until. por on foe . 
last into one, rippling the ocean with its gentle breath, the favoring Dre que 


. : hem for § ly 
on. The heavy sails flapped lazily against@&he masts, as if to rouse | ty in- 
coming strife ; then be to distending, the ship slow yielding, | eee mg 
clined ; her prow cleaved the filthy girdle which anon spr teem hee became hor 


her path upon the deep. As we approached the equator, th mctoged DY ao . a 


humid and oppressive. Alike in calms and squalls, we wer Be ered 
quent rains—compared to which, the heaviest showers of our own ™ i ed 
clime, are as the dew-drop to the overflowing eistern. At times, "Ty - 


1s 
would be completely overcast by masses of dense black cisues, " 
metisiadeke tuipend od tet vi echarged their contents in one continoons re “ ue 
At night, the sea became brilliantly phosphorescent ; and the eee ial track, 

aside by the advancing prow, fell over in euris of flame. Here, » heau 





: in, to tne 
clear, distinct and sparkling, betrayed the course of the flying dolphin, *° 
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pold, rapac! 


faring wake—soon lost in one bright, refulgent whirl, as the destroyer 
ane 1 


his victim :—there, a rushing sound, as a whale, ‘disturbed in his 
foundered for an instant, and then, through an illumined path, plunged 
he recesses of his native element. Around, gamboling in very wan- 
ss, myriads of porpoises—the dolphins of antiquity—sportively chased 
oe Oe and darting to and fro, without design or order, chequered with lines 
“flight the dark unruffled eo ‘ aioe 
hs we neared the line, the countenances of those who had before crossed it 
org an air of exaltation ; and anticipated enjoyment ludicrously contrasted 
= the faint merriment of others lese fortunate, who could not conceal their 
wit wings of the ordeal, through whieh they were about to pass. 
. "tes day which introduced us to another hemisphere, was preceded by a night 

r surpassing loveliness. Undisturbed and quiet as a sleeping infant, the calm 
A placid ocean lay in beautiful repose ;—its very heavings, as if moved by the 
; sdulation Sy sounds, so gentle, a3 not to impair the reflections of its 

like surface. 
— the blae vault of heaven its canopy—and the stars, watchmen of the 

‘hy. serving a8 the beacons in the broad expanse, save when dimmed and al- 

ve st obscured by the superior lustre of the queen of night. All nature hushed 
: admiration, seemed to listen to the lullaby,—and the tall ship yielding grace- 
fally to the andu!ation, but advancing not, compieted a perfect scene of peace, 
serenity and love. Towards morning, a thick mist arose, which, becoming 
joose, settled down and banked around the horizon. “As the night waned, faint 
‘vyeaks of light, like messengers of the many-colored Iris, tinged the dark 
dl ouds,—gradually the hues became brighter and more expanded,—the violet 
ecamme purple,—the purple reddened into crimson,—and suddenly, as from a’ 
ved of flame, the sun sprang out of the ocean. Like suppliant courtiers in a 
-oyal train—supine only in their monarch’s absence—the winds, balmy and ze- 
shyr-like, followed the sun in his ascending path, and, by diffusing, tempered the 
eat of his fiery blaze. 
About noon, while the God of day from his bright refulgent throne on high, 
yoked down on his wide domain, the voice of another God was heard ; and as 
from the inmost depths of the element on which we rode, came the loud behest 
«which, in prompt obedience, the course of the ship was stayed: and mute with 
conflicting feelings, we awaited the long expected visit. 

As if by magic, without the perceptible intervention of human agency, from 
the bed of the ocean arose, and over the bows and upon the deck, advanced a 
om. shaped like a coach, drawn. by Tritons, and attended by Nereides and mon- 
vers of the sea. With along and flowing beard, a crown of sea-weed on his 
pead, anda trident in his hand, within the car sat Neptune, with Amphritrite by 
jisside. Ibe car ro'led stately along, but stopped when it reached the quarier- 
deck ; for there, the Captain, officers and crew had assembled, to pay due ho- 
mage to the monarch of the deep. Courtly and deferential salutations were first 
exchanged, and then a rigid account was demanded of all on board—more es- 
vecially of those subjects, who now, for the first time, stood within the presence 
and listened to the potential voice of their adopted sovereign. Those more 
fortunate, couversant with the forms of initiation, had made due preparation, and 
now commenced the dreaded ordeal. 

The God so frightful in his wrath, and in voice and ceremonial so imposing, 
sow laid aside his dignity, and seemed to revel in delight as he beheld the grima- 
ces and contortions of his unfortunate subjects. The command of the ship had 
yeen formally surrendered to him, andhe despatched his officers in every direction 
in quest of the uninitiated. Few were sutlered to escape ; for the more expe- 
nenced aided in the search ; and with the love of mischief peculiar to their class, 
chuckled, laughed and shouted, as, unmolested themselves, they witnessed the 
desperate but ineffectual struggles of their shipmates. 

As often happens in the buffetings of this life, the most patient and enduring 
fared the best; for he, who passively submitted to the introductory bath, was 
often spared the subsequent and severe operation of shaving. The refractory 
were not only roughly shaved with a common jackknife, hacked and rusty, but 
their ears and nostrils were besmeared ; and when they attempted to speak, 
ineir mouths also were filled with the disgusting lather; and over and over 
again, they were compelled to submit to the greasy, filthy embraces of the fond 
Amphitrite. One of the Midshipmen had barricaded the mizen-top, and when 
the myrmidons were sent to’seize him, he successfully resisted all their efforts. 
hey at last abandoned the attempt, with the exception of- one more resolute 
than the rest, who stubbornty persevered. 

As soon as the others had regained the deck, the Midshipman partly separated 
the chevaux-de-frise, as if to permit the assent of his besieger; but no sooner 
was his head inserted, than it was enclosed by a noose, which held him in 
dangef of strangulation, while his face received a coating of slush and tar. Re- 
wforcements were immediately sent to the relief of the prisoner: and finding 
his post untenable, the Midshipman repaired to the mast-head, where, dirk in 
hand, he bade defiance to Neptune and his assembled host, until the summons 
lo quarters announced the termination of the reign of misrule and the resumption 
of legitimate authority. 

In this day's frolic many a dress was spoiled; many a temper ruffled, and, 
although in outward seeming all was heartfelt and boisterous merriment, fre- 
yuent Occasion was taken to gratify an ancient pique; many a rude trick was 
misconstrued, and many a harmless jest treasured in bitter remembrance, long 
aller the circumstance which gave it birth had been forgotten. 

The custom of shaviag on the line, is one more honored in the breaeh than 
ihe observance. Southern Literary Messenger. 


THE LAST RACE OF “THE BLACK RIDER OF 
MOURNE.” 


A TALE OF THE RAPPAREES. 
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deep into t 














‘Rather than so, come fate into the list 
And champion me to the utterance.”— Macbeth. 





In a wild mountainous district in the north of Ireland, a brawling rivulet dis- 
charges itself through the gorge of a ravine, the stupendous height ef the sides 
ofwhich, seen from above, looks more like that of some sea-washed cliff, than 
‘he margin of an inconsiderable stream. Jutting rocks, upon which tufts of 
mild fern have found a resting-place, project from the sides of the ravine, and 
‘he extreme edge of each precipice is covered with tangled branches of the 
wild briar and the creeping ash. The neighboring peasauts are accustomed to 
tall this spot “Shane Bernagh's Leap,” 1n commemoration of an extraordinary 
waletic leap, which tradition tells, was performed here by an outlaw of that 
name while endeayoring to escape from his pursuers. The period of the revo- 
‘tion of 1688 created guerilla bands, which, during the violence of the civil 
“", Were attached to King James's army, but on the flight of that unhappy 
uouarch, took to mountain and glen, and became bandits of the most dangerous 
‘arecter. The principal of these was Redmond O'Hanlon, immortalized, as 
oe # his followers, in the song of “the Rapparees,” in Rookwood. Shane 
“trim the hero of our tradition, commemorated sometimes as “ The Black 
— of Bourne,” {and who is also mentioned in the same romance) was one of 

“«mond’s mest daring followers. The scenes enacted by the outlaw and his 
‘and were sometimes of a most romantic nature, and their whole history would 
“tm no mean theme forthe novelist. They had not continued their exactions of 

Black Mail,” and plundering on the highway long, however, when the vigi- 
mee of the government was aroused, pes parties of military were sent nightly 
~ Pasuit of them. Their rencontres with the soldiery were neither few nor 
> ctween, and volumes might be filled with a history of Redmond’s escapes. 
Me fortunate, however, are sometimes deserted by their fickle godess, 
re mord O'Hanlon and the Sheriff of Downshire became at length too in- 
loan: Y acquainted. The death of their Captain was the signal for rivalry and 
dividual amongst the band; the final consequence of which was, that each in- 
omen ‘ook @ particular district of the mountains, and committed raids upon 
chain vragen Shane Bernagh, tradition affirms, sought a stronghold in the 
to nies Altmore, in the county of Tyrone, where his “ chair” is shewn to the 
in tO this day. It was during his residence here that the scenes of the fol- 

“ing legend occurred, 
ws ety to the custom ef the Irish, the son of one of the neighboring gen- 
fonter-broth when a child, reared up ia company with Shane Bernagh as his 
tive of the er. His name was Magennis, ef the race of Down, and a near rela- 
wa oe chieftain, whom James the Second created a peer of Ireland, and 
tick Si, ‘tion records as ‘grim lord of Iveagh.” Up to the surreader of Lim- 
They bean iis foster-brother had served side by side in the Irish army. 
and the ‘ee: owed Saarsfield where James's sceptre was shivered at the Boyne, 
te mtha. 7 encountered the cannon of Aughrim and the famine of Limerick 
embark ' They parted however at the close of the war, Magennis preferring to 
wile. eek his fortune in the Irish brigade in France, to engaging in the 

th © of a rapparee, 
guartens on a that on a winter evening shortly after Shane had taken up his 
Y attired To ® mountains of Altmore, a horseman, well-mounted and seeming- 
highest or travel, entered a rude boreheen or bridle-path which led to the 
ua 5 Peek of the chain, and set forward at a brisk trot. The way was rough 


bone, th sinall stream making its course along the centre of the road), and the 
Yinably . 8 Song one, seemed a little jaded by travelling. The rider in- 


ed...) Curded the 
“* attentively intot 
“OWever he + 


steed on reaching the top of any little eminence, and peer- 
into the grey darkness around him. On each of these occasions 
At length a his horse’s speed again, as if disappointed in his search. 
» aller having passed over some three or four miles, he entered a deep | 


ous shark—the tiger of the deep—whose impetuous rush left a broad | boreheen, and as the road was level in comparison to that which he had gone 


over, the horse went forward at a greater pace. He had reached the clump of 
trees, and was about to pass them, when a tail figure bounded from their saadow 
bias we road before him, and seiziag his horse by the rein, commanded him to 

an 1 . 

“* At whose command am I to stay my journey ?” demanded the horseman. 

.“ At the command of one who has both the will and power to enforce obe- 
dience. Give me thy money, if thou hastany. I have nota stiver, and am not 
in a humor to care for drawing blood,” was the reply. 

“Shame !” said the horseman ina low voice, bending over his saddle bow 
and looking in the face of his assailant. 

‘* Jesu Maria! Ulick Magenais! how came ye here?” exclaimed the person 
addressed, ing his rein, and staring at the horseman. 

“ This is the fifth night I have ridden this rude road, hoping tu be stopped by 
thee,” replied Magennis. ‘I came to this district to search thee out ; and when 

asked at a poor hostelrie at the foot of the mountain where I should go to look 
for Shane Bernagh, I was told to ride this boreheen, and I would see thee soon 
enough. Hast:thou any place of hiding where I can tell mind errand without 

interruption?” . 

‘“‘T can take thee where none dare follow, Ulick,” replied the outlaw ; “ and 
yet I can offer but a poor reception to the “‘ Lord of Iveagh ;” and so saying. he 
caught the rein of his companion’s steed, and led him up the bed of a stream 
which crossed the borehcen. 

‘* How sayest thou Lord of Iveagh ?” demanded Magennis. 

_ “Even because Con Magennis has followed all his live, and thou art next of 
kin, though when the King hath lost his. crown, the Baron may throw away his 
belt,” replied Shane. 

_ “God rest his soul;’ replied the horseman, and marking the sign of the cross 

upon his heart, he was silent for the rest of the journey. 

Shane Bernagh sprang from stone to stone, or walked knee-deep in the stream 
for nearly half a mile, when striking along a ridge of earth which intersected an 
extensive quagmire, he came to the side of a large river, across which he forded. 
On gaining the opposite side of this stream he changed his course, and led tbe 
steed of his companion along the extreme edge of a precipitate bank until he 
reached rude stairs, which were cut in the red sandstone. Here he requested 
Magennis to dismount, and leading the horse into a thicket of alder he secured 
him, aud motioned his companion to descend after him the stairs. This in the 
open day had been.a sufficiently appalling proceeding, and the darkness of the 
night, added to the roaring of a fall of the river beneath, added considerably to 
its horrors. The foster-brothers descended however, without difficalty almost 
to the level of the river, and here Shane Bernagh bent away the brushwood 
from the mouth of a cave, which they entered on all-fours. At the further end 
of this cavern a fire of turf was burning on a hearth excavated out of the sand 
stone rock. A young man, in the garb of the peasantry, with clotted red hair 
and shaggy eyebrows, was asleep upon a bench at one side of the fire, and his 
whole appearance as he lay might have suggested to one, Spencer's description 
of an Trish Kerne ef the Elizabethan era. 

Shane Bernagh had uo sooner reached the fire-piace than, striking the sleep- 
er with his foot, exclaimed— 

‘‘ Monamandhional! is this the way you watch—and the blood-hounds on the 
track, you heavy-headed omadhawn! Up, and get some supper, or I’ll try this 
oak sapling upon your shoulders.” 

The sleeper, now thoroughly awakened, looked at the outlaw with a vacant 
gaze, and muttering some words in a low whine which were unintelligible to 
Magennis; and his whole appearance, as he proceeded to do his master’s bid- 
ding, announced him to be what is called by the peasantry—an innocent.* 

‘“*T am grieved to see my foster-brother hunted like a bittern on the moun- 
tains,”’said Magennis, looking round with a melancholy air upon the bleak sides 
of the outlaw’s cave. 

‘* And in what better condition art thou,” demanded Shane, Jooking earnestly 
at his companion, ‘‘ when the minions of Ormonde have been told that a jacobite 
papist Baron has returned from the Irish brigade! Take that seat, ny Lord of 
Iveagh, and share what this place of refuge can give; but tell me, in God's 
name, why you have vehthied your neck in Ireland.” 

‘*My errand, Shane Bernagh, is a sufficiently important one ; but speak to me 
like a foster-brother, as I have still found thee to be. When the Dutch usurp- 
er has taken my Irish lands, it boots but little to bear a disputed Sassenach title. 
I followed Saarsfield from Limerick to France, and through war aad famine our 
countrymen, as you may have heard, endeavored well to support the standard of 
Lewis. I had the good fortune to be distinguished among my fellows, and was 
entrusted with the dangerous mission of stirring up the friends of the house of 
Stuart in Ireland. I landed at Galway as a Spanish merchant, and escaped de- 
tection. I have now been in Ireland for nearly two months, but fear has seized 
upon our friends, and none have courage to acvocate a rising. I had an attrac- 
tion as you know of old Dundalk ; I visited it, and from thence I came to this 
district in execution of my orders, of communicating with a worthy gentleman 
of the blood royal, whom we supposed might favor our plans; but I have learn- 
ed that he was more likely to deliver me up to Ormonde, than to join in our en- 
deavors to reinstate his kinsman on the throne. Ata mear.and miserable inn | 
bneard the first tidings of you after my arrival, although I had not failed to make 
many earnest enquiries; and now, since fortune has thrown us together, I will 
ask thine assistance in a deed of danger. Cau I count upon thine aid!” 

Ulick Magennis, didst ever seo aught in me to cause a friend to suppose I 
would desert him. Whither am I to accompany thee ?” 

“To Dublin.” 

‘‘ Be it so. Upon what errand!” 

“The day after to-morrow will be Christmas eve. Upon that night a boat 
will be in waitin#eneath an appointed rock at Howth, to convey me to the ves- 
sel that bears me back to France.” mes 

“Upon that night, also, continued Magennis, the tone of his voice becoming 
lower and mere carnest, ‘‘ Katherine Gray will wed mind eld enemy Savage, of 
the Arde. oulds’t thou spoil a bridal, Shane !” 

“Thy hand, Magennis. ‘Tis little favor Walter Savage should have from 
the Black Rider of Mourne,” replied the outlaw, grasping the hand of his com- 
anion. ‘ We will set upon our journey to night, and can conceal ourselves at 
redagh on the morrow—meantime to supper ” ' 

The omadhawn had arranged on a rade table the materials of their meal, and the 
foster-brothers applied themselves to it with good will. The turf fire had been 
trimmed, and a large dragoon’s cloak hung across the cave to prevent the light 
becoming visible to the surrounding country ; and thus situated, the outlaw and 
his visitor began to recount to each other the various adventures which had be- 
fallen them since they had parted on the banks of the Shannon. 


On the eve of Christmas, the second evening after the occurrence of these 
events, two horsemen, a little after nightfall, entered the Irish metropolis by the 
northern road. They were “ muffled to the eyes,” and seemed desirous of es- 
caping observation by taking the least public streets in their route. According- 
ly, as soon as they neared the more populous portion of the city, they proceeded 
through lanes and alleys until at length they came to a halt at the door of a dila- 
pidated mansion, at the rear of St. Mary’s Abbey. Here a loud knock procured 
them instant admission, and leaving their horses in charge of a boy who had 
opened the door, they ascended the stairs, and entered a room on the second 
floor of the building. The room was scantily furnished, and without fire. Its 
only occupant was a young man, who sat at a ricketty table, upon which burned 
a rusblight, and who seemed occupied in reading and correcting documents 
which he held in his hand. He looked up as the visitors entered the room. 
‘You have come in good time, Iveagh,” he said te the first who approached 
him, but remarking the presence of the second, he started, and added, “ but who 
is your companion ?” 
“Tis an old friend, Father Edward—my foster-brother, of whom I was in 
search—Shane Bernagh.” 

“What ! the Black Rider of Mourne !” 

“Aye! Father, there is gold for my head under that title,” replied the person 
spoken of, “but it was not so wher you preached to usat Aughrim.” 

“My case is no better than thine own, friend,” replied the young priest.— 
“ He who discovers one of my brethren singing mass has a better reward than he 
who brings a wolf's head to the Queen’s exchequer ; but our time is precious— 
here, Magennis, isthe report of our strength, with a list of those who would 
strike for the crown; and now the sooner you make for France, the safer you 
will be.”” 

«‘ What of the marriage, Father Edward!” demanded Magennis. 

“« Katherine Gray is ere this the wife of Walter Savage, and her doting father 
about to become a heretic. I struggled with the old man long, but fruitlessly, 
to save one last gentleman of Down for the cause of the Church and King ; but 
my discomfiture was sealed to-day at the little church of Howth. Were it not 
better that the messenger of Prince James was quitting « city where his execu- 
tion would be loosed at ae at a player's farce!” Upee 

“You are right, Father ; ’tis time | was upon my way, indeed,” replied Ma- 


ennis. i 
«Does Shane Bernagh bear thee company?” asked the priest. “He does, 

was the reply. 

“Then, to the saddle—and may the blessing of all Saints attend your enter- 

prize !” replied he; and with a hurried farewell the two foster-brothers mounted 

their horses, and took their way to Howth. , : 

For a considerable distance they rode on in silence, exchanging no word with 

each other; but at length Shane Bernagh, turning to his companion remarked— 

“The project isafailure. We have arrived too late.” alps 

“To break the church’s tie, heretic though it be,” replied Magennis, ‘‘ we are 





NOst Impen sides of which a natural forest of brushwood formed a thick and 
Penetrable cover. A small clump of oaks stood by the side of the 





* Anglice—an idiot. 


— — 
indeed too late; but if you think any ti hone tel 
then are yo0 0 be - J haat a late to revenge a deep injury 
“T sai ore, my Lord of Iveagh,” replied “ 
wacky ae rant Ey pr. rem repli Bove, that I owe but little 
“Phen-spur to thy speed,” replied M is, * 1 
comenny before [ ap iting on the ea me “at he les _ 
ils companion obeyed him, and they bol ee at « killing) aia 
Hill and valley were passed quickly by them, and they had tite ate shel 
horses to their speed when Magennis checked his companion’s rein, and pointing 
. ; light which issued from a wood to their right, “ There,” said he, ‘is our 
estination.”’ . ’ 


‘* Lead on, then, if the road be familiar to thee, and I will not desert thee.” 
replied Shane. 

Magennis struck into a narrow road, formed of large round stones, and slack- 
ening his horse’s pace, desired his companion to du the same, that the noise of 
their approach should be the more difficult to be heard. 

“T know this mansion well,” said Magennis; “ "twas built by a kinsman of 
Savage, who was a canting dog in the army of Cromwell, and the stout defen- 
ces tell how the caitiff feared that he should be made to atone for his good 
deeds. Fortune favors us to-night,” he continued, as they reached the gate of 
the court-yard, ‘for here is the iron gate unbarred—rather a strange circum- 
stance at the house of a.cautious coward.” 

He had scarce ceased speaking when his horse's feet crossed the threshold 
of the gateway, and he rode up to the door of the grey and frowning Croiawellite 
castle, followed closely the outlaw:~~ 

“ There is light in these windows to the east,” said Shane. “T shall alight 
and play the eaves-dropper, and resiga thee my rein till I return.” 

So saying, he alighted, and handing the bridle to his companion, he approach- 
ed one of four windows from which a brilliant light was streaming. He hai 
scarcely moved two paces, however, when the gate was swung close with an 
oe noise, and a voice in the rear exclaiming—* Caught like mbbits, by St. 

eorge !” 

A dozen dark lanterns were opened in all directions, and their light cast upon 
the intruders Shane Bernagh stayed his step suddenly, and looked baek at the 
spot from whence the voice proceeded. A startling sight met-his eye. They 
were perfectly surrounded by soldiers in every direction. 

‘Surrender, ye Jacobite thieves !” exclaimed the commander, “ or your lives 
are not worth a groat.”’ 

Fora moment after the closing of the gate, both had seemed paralyzed by the 
shock; but Magennis, instantly recovering his presence of mind, spurred his 
horse at the wall which enclosed the court-yard. A soldier attempted to stop his 
escape, but the Jacobite’s pistol overcame his opposition, and his steed, tchthe 
the leap gallantly, he cleared the barrier amidst the discharge of half-a-dozen 
muskets. Shane, however, was not so fortunate: his companion had abandoned 
his horse’s rein, and the affrighted animal had made to follow its fellow :. Shane 
made an attempt to mount, but was struck down by the butt of a musket. He 
fired but one pistol at random, and was madea prisoner. The inmates of the 
house had crowded out on the first discharge of the musketry, and the narrow 
space of the court-yard was now almest filled with anxious faces. 

“‘ Hold a lamp to the ruffian’s face,” said the officer, “till we see if any Bite 
can tell his name.”’ 

‘*A soldier held his lantern so as to throw the full light upon the face of the 
prisoner, and immediately an exclamation burst from one of the crowd—* Shane 
Bernagh the outlaw !” 

“The Black Rider of Mourne !”. said.a second. 

“ The Captain is a lucky man,” said a third; “there is a thousand pounds for 
his head.”’ 

All this time Shane looked round upen the crowd with a dogged air, and spoke 
not a word. 

** To your horses, my men—to your horses ! andconvey the prisoner to Howth. 
We have made a gallant night of it, though the uther bird be flown.” 

In a very few minutes the soldiers were in their saddles, and Shune being re- 
placed on his horse, was on his way, in the midst of them, towards Howth. His 
weapons had all been taken from him, and soldiers rode three deep on each side 
of him. 

“ What was thine errand hither to-night?” demanded the captain of Shane, 
when they had proceeded for some distance on their way. 

“First answer me, how did the soldiers know that I was to visit Savage's 
house to-night ?” 

“Oh! that is easily answered. Thou and thy friend should speak in a lower 
tone of such designs when ye drink at a common hostelrie.” 

‘‘Mean you that at which we stopped by the way last night 1” 

** Even the same.” 

‘‘ Then there was no treacherous revealing of our plan by any bt ‘ts host*’” 
‘* By none but he-did I get any intelligence?” 

“Tie better that it is so: I will tell my design in the morning.” 

All further efforts to induce the prisoner to divulge his secret were in vain, 
and the cavalcade rode un in silence. 

The grey light which precedes sunrise in winter, was just beginning to dawn 
as the party of cragoons and their prisoner entered a narrow road which led along 
the margin of a morass, bounded on one side by a quagmire, and upon the oth- 
er by a broad strip of deep water, almost resembling a canal. This had been in 
former times the approach to a mansion now in ruins, and the soldiers took it as 
tbe nearest way to Howth. One difficulty, however, attended this route. Two 
horsemen only could ride abreast upon the way, and accordingly the outlaw was 
only guarded on one side by a single dragoon, leaving no impediment to his es- 
caping towards the morass. More than once the prisoner looked wistfully across 
the bleak waste, but the pools of water, covered with herbage and the small 
tufts of heath, told him that it would refuse to sustain the weight of either man 
orhorse. At length a thought seemed to strike him ; he checked his horse with 
a quick start —plucked a pistol from the holster of the dragoon who rode beside 
him, and fired. Ina moment the horse of the soldier fell towards the water, and 
his rider was ever head and ears in the pond. The dragoons before halted, and 
those behind were up to the spot in a few seconds. They were too late, how- 
ever; the horse of the outlaw had cleared the water, and was clearing over the 
rocky lea beyond with the speed of the wind. The dragoons discharged their 
carbines, and some half-dozen leaped their horses across the pool, the remainder 
falling short of the opposite bank, and rolling over each other in the water.— 
Those who had made the lea, however, instantly started in pursuit, and now the 
the race commenced, The outlaw had a long start, and he was mounted infinitely 
better than his pursuers; still, however, they kept close upon his rear. Fora 
while he made way along the sea-shore, but as the morning advanced he struck 
into the country. Mountain and moor went past in quick succession, and houses 
and woods were scarcely seen, when they vanished again from the sight ef pur- 
suers and pursued. At length he reached the Boyne. He had (to avoid - 
heda) taken his way far up the stream, and the banks were steep and ; 
He did not consider long, however, but plunging into the water, he gained the 
opposite bank. His pursuers followed, their numbers now reduced to four, and | 
again they pressed himhard. A few miles brought him to Dundalk. He was 
so hotly pressed, he could not avoid the town; and the sound of his horse's 
feet, and those of his pursuers, soon awoke the echoes of the narrow streets.— 
He reached centre of the town, but here bad fortune awaited him. A detach- 
ment of the same dragoons were drawn up in the square: their fellow-soldiers 
called to them, and when they caught the name of the outlaw, they attempted to 
iatercept him. They failed, however, and in a few minutes he was again in the 
open country, but followed by fresh pursuers mounted on untired horses. He 
took the mountain road, still keeping a-head of the dragoons; but the country 
sorely tried the mettle of his gallant steed. He had made about two miles up 
the mountain, when he struck into the heath and approached the ravine mention- 
ed in the commencement of this sketch. The poor animal which he bestrode 
had scarce slackened his pace, but his nostrils were distended—his eyes protro- 
ding—and the blood followed the checking of the bridle. At length they neared 
the precipice. The dragoons were almost within range of carbine of the fugi- 
tive. He omy reached the opposite edge. One moment horse and rider clung 
to the edge of the precipice, _ then fell headlong from rock to rock uatil both, 
lifeless, reached the bottom of the ravine ! ‘ 

The dragoons rode slowly homeward, after witnessing “ The Last Race of the 
Black Rider of Mourne.” Losdon Sportemes. 


Elephants in a Quicksand.—On the banks of the river there are many quick- 
sands; and during this expedition a somewhat distressing scene happened. An 
elephant incautiously came within the vortex of one: first one foot sank, then 
another; and in endeavoring tu extricate himself, matters became worse ; no 
portion of either of bis legs was at last visible, and the bystanders had given up 
the pour animal as lost ; being, fortunately, unusually powerful, he three several 
times, with what appeared to all supernatural strength, drew a foot from the 
closely-clinging earth, placing it where, by sounding with his trunk, he found 
most solidity: not until the third time did the ground bear his pressure, when 
he gradually released himself. During the whole period of his troubles his 
cries were exceedingly dolorous, and might have been heard a couple of aniles : 
his grunt, when they were at an end, was equally indicative satisfaction. 
The internal application of a botile of strong spirits soon dissipated his tre mb- 
ling and restored his equanimity. Many unfortunate elephants are lost in these 
treacherous sands, when large quantities of grass or branches of trees are not 
at hand to form an‘available sepport for them. After a certain time the oo 
beast becomes powerless ; and the ownercan then only look with — at ~ 

dual disappearance of his noble animal, and Jament the poonennty” oo - 
thereby suffers, for all human ajd is futile. They have been known to be twe 
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On its in Sporting Circles. 


‘Table of Winning Trotting Horses. 
We have taken the trouble to carefully revise, and compare this interesting 


Table throughout, since it has been put into “‘ ship shape,” and shall not fail to 
publish it on Saturday next. It comprises an authentic record of every T'rotting 
Match or Stake that came off in the United States during the last three years— 


or between the Ist of Jan. 1838, and the Ist of Jan. 1841. 


The Montreal Races commenced on Thursday last, with every prospect of fire 





Altorf, it seems, is not to be trained for the Fall campaign, as we learn from 


& correspondent at St. Louis. —— 


Fishing in the Schuylkill.—An old friend of the “ Spirit” sends us the fol- 


lowing scrap from the “ Pennsylvanian :”— 


We have just heard of a fishing excursion which took place on Tuesday last, 
that is, in its results, worthy a paragraph. Two young gentlemen of this city, 
Mr. H. B. Hirst, and Dr. T. Dunn English, stationed themselves on Pearce’s 





Thoughts on Racing in Gencral, and Taming Vicious Horses in 
Particalar. 

Mr. Editor.—I’ve been reading the “Spirit” and “Turf Register ” for 

some time in hopes of finding out the “ Best race ever run in America,” and the 





aut, although some of your correspondents have cyphered to some purpose, and 
almost made me believe that Grey Medoc’s was the best race. And then again, 
when the other side geis acyphering about the weights, I am like an old politi- 
cian, a little on both sides To all that think that weight is of no consequence, 
and quote English races at short distances, with heavy weights, as criterion, 
I would say that weight has a little, and the further it’s carried, the-heavier it 
gets, And to those that think Grey Medoc’s wasn’t much, just let them be 
carried through the air at that rate for a short time, and they will be satisfied 
aboutit. I've seen nineteen ‘best races ever run in America,” including Eclipse 
and Henry's race ; (by the by, why don’t some of your correspondents cypher 
about that good old race? they seem tv let it alone by mutual consent,) accord- 
ing to arithmetic, I think I could cypher out a few more upon & pinch. Weight 
is a hard customer to get over, so is time, but of the two, I think the latter the 
easiest. I can’t say much about the best races, but the best horses in my opin- 
ion, are those that floor all competitors, something after the fashion of old 
Eclipse and Boston. ; 

Your worthy correspondent, “ B,” in speaking of Medoc, says “he at no 
time ranked with Black Maria, Post Boy, Mingo, or Trifle,” and gives Mr. Ste- 
vens’ opinion of him, by the manner in which he placed him, and says that 


“all Northern Sportsmen agree with him.” 
I admit that all Northern Sportsmen agree with Mz. Stevens in his opinion 


Rock, on the Schuylkill, and in the course of three hours caught nine dozen of of Medoc, and J know that Mr. J. C. Stevens, thought him the best race horse 


as fine fish as have been taken from those waters for a long time. Among the 
lot was a large white catfish, which weighed 5lbs. 84 ounces, and measuring 224 
inches in length, and 11 3-4 in circumference. It was caught by Mr. H. with a 


in America at the time he sold him, and would have much sooner parted with 
any horse in his stable than Medoc, although he had Black Maria, O'Kelly, and 


hair line, but was not landed without much skill and management on the part of | a number of others at the same time. 


the angler and his companion. 





The Woodcock Shooting in Pennsylvania is as good asthe fishing. At Bed- 
ford Springs, some two weeks since, a party of seven or eight brought home as 
the result of one day’s sport two hundred and fificen birds—one of the party kill- 
ing fifty-four, and auother forty-one birds. A number of gentlemen left this city 
a few days since to shoot a match at the Springs, of which we are promised the 





details. 
Dear Sir,—The following, I think, is curious. It is from the Glasgow Cou- 
rier, and if it sheuld suit you, pray use it. on 
A Fact for Sportsmen.—On the Ist of July, as Mr. Graham Stirling, of Stro- 
wan, was on his way to fish in the pond at Drummond Castle, and when within 
the Deer Park he flushed a brood of young woodcocks. Three of them flew 
over the Park fence ; the old one fluttered along the ground, and picked up one 
smaller than the rest in her claws. Mr. ogg | put her up three different times, 
in order that he might be certain of the fact. 
on the young one close to the paling, among some ferns, where it could not be 
ound. This is a curious fact in natural history, 2s it has been hitherto held that 
these birds do not breed in Scotland. 


Sports of a Western Editor.—The editor of the Jonesborough (Tenn ) Whig, 
whose motto is ‘‘ery aloud—spare not!’ thus discourseth of his present oc- 
cupation :— 

Doe Town.—This is emphatically Dog Town, a town literally overrun with 
dogs. There cannot Be less than 150 surplus dogs in this place. They lay by 
pe sleep through the day, and as soon as dark comes they sally out, traverse 

ardens, haunt back yards, prow! abeut smoke yards and kitchens, and bark and 
ght, to the great annoyance of every citizen in this place. : 

For many weeks past, we have been firing at them with a small pocket pistol, 
but with the exception of one or two we chanced to shoot in the head, it has 
had no other effect than to cause a portion of them to be limping about with 
small bullet holes in their shoulders and thighs. 

Recently, hewever, we have procured a double barrelleled shot gun, which we 
load with balls and shot, and last week, in two uights, were enabl to shoot six. 
This week we have alarmed the guilty fears of two more. Hitherto in the dog- 
killing line, we have been operating upon a smal! scale, but from this out we ex- 
pect to do a wholesale business ! We expect soon to have moonlight nights, 
and then, no preventing cause, we shall make them squat. 





. Capt. Cuaries E. Sims claims the name of Van Buren for a ch. c. by old 


Jonathan, out of Sartoria by Ormond, grandam by old Sartorius, g. g. dam by 
Imp. Bedford, g. g. g. by Imp. Shark. 





The Boat Races at Itoboken. 

On Wednesday afternoon last an immense throng of spectators were attracted 
to the Elysian Fields at Hoboken to witness the sweepstakes boat race between 
the Duane, the Atlantic, and the Thos. Jefferson. 

The first race was a sweepstakes for four oared boats, of three subscribers at 
$100 each ; distance 2} miles up the river and return, for which the following 
ttarted :— 

The Atlantic, built by Messrs. Seaman, 30 feet, black, blue and gilt stripe.— 
Manned by Peter Williams, Thomas Hicks, Wm. Harkey, Stephen Morris, and 
Francis Parmenter, coxswain, all of Long Island. The Thomas Jefferson, built 
by , 30 feet, black, blue and gilt stripe. Manned by John Baird, Mott 
Lyons, Thomas Danike, Perry Minor, and Charles Stark, coxswain, all of Peek- 
skill. ‘The Duane, built by Messrs. Seaman, 30 feet, black, red and gilt stripe. 
Manned by Abraham Simmons, Henry Garbrant, Cornelius Britton, Wm. 
Schuyler, aad Alfred Simmons, coxswain, all of New York City. 

The start took placé at 5 o’clock from a boat anchored about 200 yards from the 
shore. The Jefferson had the inside and the Atlantic the outside. Tey got off 
together; the Jefferson had a little advantage from the tide and soon shot ahead, 
All kept well in to the shore to avoid the strong tide, and from this circumstance, 
probably, the three coxswains fell into the error of passing the moored boat» 
inerking’the distance, on the wrong side. The coxswain of the Duane was the 
first’ to discover the error, but the crew determined not to avail themselves of it, 
and pulled slowly back to the starting point. The other two, however, kept up 





their rate, the Jefferson comirg home about 300 yards ahead. The judges of 


course did not pay over the stakes, which will probably be rowed for again. 

The second race was for a purse of $200, which was ‘‘ free for all boats row- 
ing two pair of sculls.” Fiye started but the race was easily won by Seaman 
and Britton. 





Letter from “ N. of Arkansas.” 
BaTESVILLE, July 20, 1841. 


My dear P.—The match, Kentucky vs. Tennessce, will be a sporting affair 
In her matches the former, with the exception of the Wagner race, has been al- 
ways successful, while I do not recollect, with the exception of the Collier and 
Lauderdale races, that any purse was ever taken by her against horses from othe: 
States. Watson is a good manager, and will have a tine lot to select from, yet 
the advantage is altogether on Kentucky's side. Jim Bell, I presume, will be 
the main dependance for the Two mile, and Red Bill and Robinson for the Three 
mile match. Thornhill has @ great turn of speed, and there are some very brisk 
Leviathans. It will bea heavy betting affair should the nags come to the post 
in good order, 

Is not the gr. m, Lily (by Eclipse, out of Garland, Post Boy’s dam), the same 
that ran in the celebrated colt stake won by Shark, in 1:53—1;49—1:50 (Midas 
winning the second heat), under the name of Damsel ? 

How many of the entries for the Peyton Stake are alive! It would be inte_ 
resting information to. your readers, and I would suggest to the gentlemen hav- 
ing entries that they give you the information, and a description of the colts. 

Will “the Napoleon” be able to make a four miler out of Tyler or Tam- 
many‘ It would not surprise me if he did. My proposition to the owners of Bos- 
ton, Wagner, and Bascombe seems to meet with a cold reception. It was based 
upon the belief thatthe owner of Boston was keen for the affair, and positive 
conviction that neither of the others could lose fame by being beaten by him. As 
to the amount, that is a mere trifle. There are enough friends to ail the horses 
to make it np. 


We are exceedingly dry in these parts, and unless we have rain in a few days 


the eorn crop in some places will bea total failure. © Truly yours, N. 





he fourth time the old one drop- 


I don’t think that Mingo or Post Boy were on the Turf at the same time 
with Medoc. If Trifle was, she had then done little to build a reputation upon. 

I have good reason to judge of Medoc as a racer, for he gave me three pokes 
in the ribs, (one in particular, I shall always remember,) and I think him one of 
the best race horses we ever had at the North. 

And Mr. Spirit, I know a little about Taming Vicious Horses, too; I have a 
secret, that has been in my possession for the last 18 years, and I have practised 
it all that time, and have never known it to fail, if persevered in. I take the 
present opportunity of makirg it public through your valuable paper, gratuitous- 
ly, and I hope the public will not think the less of it on that account. I will 
give $50 to any person that will make known te the public a plan to tame horses 
more effectually than the one I now propose. Jn the first place, get 30 bushels 
of best North River oats, 10 bushels of best Virginia corn—place them in a bin 
within 15 feet of the horse’s stavle door. The oats and corn must be mix- 
ed together; be very particular about the mixing, and placing of the feed. 
Then get 11 cwt. of the best timothy hay, or good corn fodder, will do as 
well; place that in some convenient place, not in the mow over the horse, for 
that is bad for ventillation. The hay must be within 15 feet of the horse, stable 
likewise. We will now suppose you about breaking a vicious horse to harness 
(for it matters not, in harness or under the saddle the same plan is pursued). 
Take your horse and a two wheeled cart to some quiet place, and likewise take 
along to help you, a good stout black boy. I always find them better than 
whites, for if a horse strikes them on the head, they don’t mind it much. 

Be very careful in putting on the harness not to alarm him ; much depends on 
this, and in no case whatever strike with a whip. We will now suppose him 
harnessed to the cart, and ready to go, your boy in the cart with provisions to 
last him two weeks. Now for the whispering, for I whisper too. 

Just step up to your horse and whisper so that no one hear s you all about 
the feed at the stable, and how near it is to the door, and about the boy with his 
provisions in the cart, and all the other fixings, and tell him (the horse) that not 
one muuthful does he get till he becumes perfectly tractable; then leave him, 
with directions to your boy, if he starts to run away or kick, to let him alone 
till he stops of his own accord. About the sixth day go to him, and you will 
find him perfectly cured of all his vices; if not, repeat the dose. The first one 
hardly ever fails, the second never. After this you can feed and work him con- 
stantly without any trouble. A. O. T. 

Brack Stump, L. I., August 18th 1841. 





AMERICAN TURFIANA. 
BY “N. OF ARKANSAS.” 

I have often wondered how it came to pass, that the noble patrons of the 

English Turf—gentlemen who have princely estates, and to whom pounds, shil- 
lings, and pence, are as nothing, should have permitted Prianfto leave that coun- 
try. That he had no equal while on the turf, no one, I presume, will gainsay, 
while his family is the. most fashionable, and his bloed as pure as the icicle. In 
the breeding stud he hae fully realized the expectations of his friends, and his 
famed daughter Crucifix, has won laurels enough to satisfy the most fastidious. 
Col. Wade Hampton imported two of his get some years ago, and since then, 
their dam Delphine, who has since dropped a foal by the great Plenipo. The 
purchases of Col. Hampton were made by Mr. Tattersall, a gentleman to whom 
we of America owe much. His integrity, fidelity and honesty, have been best 
demonstrated by the success of his purchases. 
Colonel Hampton imported Monarch in the fall of 1836 ; he having been pur- 
chased at the annual sale of the royal stuJ in 1835, for two hundred and fif- 
ty-six guineas) At the next annual sale, he became the purchaser of the 
Queen, own sister to Monarch, at one hundred and ninety guineas. They 
were got by Priam, out of Delphine, by Whisker—My Lady, by Comus, out of 
the Colonel’s dam, &c.; by this it will be seen that Delphine by her Whis- 
ker cross, has much the same bloud as The Colonel. Both Monarch and The 
Queen, have fine size—and the career of each, though brief, was brilliant.— 
The former broke down in his four year old form from an accident in training. 
yet he had never found anything able to put him up. He won forty-three hun- 
dred dollars in purses, and walked over twice—once for the Hampton Plate, and 
again for the Tattersall Whip.* The Queen won all her races until she met 
with the champion of the American Turf, the invincible Boston, and though 
evidently unfit from the effects of having been halter cast, she made him run a 
second heat over an unfavorable track in 7:52. 

Their great power and size, added to their immense speed, would have made 
these formidable nags for the Derby or St. Leger. Captain Stockton, a gallant 
officer of the United States Navy, has imported some very choice blood ; but be 
has been unfortunate with many of them. The colt by Rowton, out of Nanine 
(Glaucus’s dam), was one of great promise, and universally admired in England ; 
yet when I saw him at Trenton in 1839, he was an object of pity—creadfully 
affected with ring-bone and string halt, cansed by an injury in the foot, received 
on his way to the vessel in which he was shipped. The Captain, however, has 
a good one in Langford, the winner of the Great Sweepstakes on the National 
Course. 

To judge from the size and extraordinary speed of imported Leviathan’s three 
year olds, I should say he would have been the very horse to get St. Leger and 
Derby winners—capacity te carry weight, and ability to go the pace, are the re- 
quisites for these two great stakes—you contend on the other side of the water, 
that these two qualities will test ‘‘ game and bottom,”—en this side of the deep, 
we believe in jong distances and those repeated with light weights—my own im- 
pression is, that many a nag may be able to pack the English weights and streak 
it like lightning two miles out, that could not live with other nags, of apparent 


less capacity, in a match to carry weight four miles and repeat. But at the 
same time I have no hesitation in giving as my belief, that the hard work given 
to young things by English trainers, in preparing them for the Derby, Leger, and 
other stakes, is as good a test of game and endurance, as our long heats with 
light weights; and should heve no fears about a winner of these stakes not being 
able to go long distances and repeat well. 








* A whip presented by Mr. Tattersall to the Jockey Club in Charlesten, in South Caroli 
} na, as an annual challenge prize. 





best mode vf “Taming Vicious Horses.” But it’s no use, air; I can’t make it | 


Some of your reacers will doubtless be surprised to learn, that althou i 
ton has run so many races of four mile heats, he leaves the turf Wahent a 
blemish, and as “sound asa Mexican dollar.” This is ina great meas en 
tributable to the skill of Arthur Taylor, his trainer, and the superior items vi 
Col. Johnson in whose stable he has ever been. He has never run a hard 7 " 
of condition—at the commencement of the season, when he was rather }; “oy 
finsh, the Colonel has picked a “ soft place,” by the way of seasoning hi : 
his work—Boston was most to be dreaded at the winding up of a comptign—., 
never seemed to beat a horse badly ; but always just had enough “ leather " 
spare”—he should have been taken to England. I do not think Launcel ; 
Charles the Twelfth, Little Wonder, the far-famed Harkawey or any Nay 
modern times could have made their “ bread corn” off of him. He has greats - 
united to endurance; he has made his three miles in five minutes thirt os 
and a half seconds, and his two miles in three minutes and forty-three ly 
and on both occasions these performances were made in four mile races ke 
short he is what the Arkansas boys call, “‘ a captain in any crowd.” - 

London (New) Sporting Magazine. N. or ARKANSAs 





ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HORSES IN CANADA, 

A report of the late races at Kingston, U. C., will be found in another columa 
of to-day’s paper, to one of which our attention has been called by & correspon 
dent whose favor is annexed. The race to which he refers came off on he 
instant : it was for a “ Plate of £30; heats, twice round and a distance _ 
for $150, two mile heats. What the length of the distance was, that was added 
to the two miles, or whether the course is exactly a mile reund, we are unin 
formed ; we presume, however, the course is less than a mile in length. The 
horses entered were Capt. Smiriey’s imported horse Emigrant (late Hopefu!) 
by Souvenir, dam by Bigot, 6 years, 122 lbs., and Mr. Peren's American bred 
horse, Toronto, (late Peter Pindar) by Imp. Daghee, dam by Imp. Barefoo, 5 
years, 116 lbs. 

Having premised thus much we submit our correspondent’s letter : 

Kineston, U.C. Aug. 5th 184) 

Sir,—It having been contested that the American Race Horse is equal ig 
point of speed and bottom to the English Horse ef the same description, | 
think the result of the exciting race we have had here this day will set the ques. 
tion at rest—I allude to the race for “ The Innkeepers Plate” for whieh three 
horses were entered, viz. Peter Pindar, Prospect, and the imported horse Em. 
grant (late Hopeful). Before giving an account of the race however I shal] pre 
mise by saying that the last named horse has only lately arrived in this country, 
and having suffered so much during the voyage out, that his life for two months 
after was despaired of, he could not be brought to the post in anything like tip 
top condition, which his antagonist Peter Pindar was declared by his trainer 1) 
be, and actually was, in. Now then for the race. 

Prospect having been dreadfully beaten by Peter Pindar yesterday, felt no jp. 
clination to try his luck again, in fact he did not like the company, and so wr 
drawn. Emigrant and Peter Pindar then started alone (a beautiful start) ;he 
stranger at once taking the lead with the odds 5 to 3 against him; {or the 
first three quarters of a mile the pace though good was not particularly fast, 
both riders (and they rode right well) appearing inclined to coquet a little. The 
Poet however then bore up for mischief, and made a strenuous thu’ entirely jp. 
effectual attempt to take the lead, which, during the next mile he frequently re, 
prated, but Emigrant shook him off each time with the ease that you would 
brush a fly from the back of your hand, never once allowing him to lap him. | 
was in the language of the Chronicle, “no go with Pete.” The Legs and other 
betting men who had backed the American, looked rather queer at this result, 
Many however thinking that the heat was designedly lost, continued to back 
their favorite, when the word “ go’ was given, and off they started for the second 
heat, both horses getting away together, Emigrant again taking the lead at a 
most terrific pace, which he maintained throughout, winning easily by several 
lengths under a heavy pull, and coming in as fresh as when he started ; whereas 
Peter Pindar who was severely punished, was dreadfu'ly distressed, and entirely 
used up. Time, three minutes and forty seconds. Pretty fast work you wil! 
allow, considering the ground gune over, two miles and a distance. 

Now it may be brought forward in vindication of Peter’s reputation that Emi- 
grant has beaten the famous English horse Harkaway. Let it be so, still as Pe- 
ter is acknowledged to be one of, if not the best horse in the Northern States, 
and being in prime condition, he should, if the American blood be equal to the 
English, have beaten with ease the other horse who was still suffering from the 
effects of his voyage. 

To prove my argument, however, in favor of the English blood in another 
way, we will reverse the order of things, and suppose that Peter Pindar or any 
other American horse be taken to England, and having suffered as Emioratt did, 
be brought to the post in indifferent condition, and started against even second 
class horses, what would be the result’ Why certain defeat to the American 
horse, no matter what his blood or pedigree might be. In fact, the stride and 
action of the thoroughbred, nurtured in England, is different and very superior 
to that of the American, and though both may be descended from the same 
stock, still there is something in the air of England so congenial to the Race 
hogse, that it will always enable that country to turn out a superior article im 
this line. 

Emigrant is, | am informed, gone down to Montreal with a crowd of guod 
ones, and as he will meet there with a Southern horse, and two or three from 
his own country, I ehall be happy to inform you of his next flight. He is the 
most beautiful and perfect picture of a thorough-bred horse [ have ever seen ;— 
not tall, about 15} hands, if any thing under,—but such a shoulder, such ams, 
such legs and chest ;—but come and judge for yourself,—he is worth taking 
journey to look at, and. you shall be well treated and smiled on by the fair. 

I am, Sir, your most obedient servant, SporTsMAn. 


The first paragraph of Sportsman's letter will excite a smile ; the race be- 
tween these two horses may ‘‘set the question at rest,” whether an indifferent 
English horse is superior to any ordinary American one, but nothing more. 
Neither horse has acquired the slighest character as performers. Peter Pindar 
started but four times in ‘ the States,” and was each time beaten, and by mode- 
rately good horses at that. If Emigrant did run the 2d heat of ‘two miles and 
a distance ”’ in 3:40, he is a much better horse than he ever proved himself on 
the English Turf, where his pretensions as “‘a crack,” were about as limited 48 
can well be conceived. 

‘‘In vindication of Peter Pindar’s reputation,” gravely remerks our corres 
pondent, “it may be brought forward, that Emigrant has beaten the famous 
English horse, Harkaway !” What abounce! This is the richest thing of the 
season, and no mistake! Think of a race between the Canada crack, who has 
beaten the immense Peter Pindar, and the Irish Phenomenon! ‘It’s al! very 
well, Mr. Ferguson,” but to tell the trath, we doubt if Emigrant is even tho- 
rough bred, in the first place, and as to his beating Harkaway, it is all a bam ! 
Emigrant ran but twice in England, and was not placed in either race, nor hes 
Souvenir, his sire, had a winner in the Kingdom. Emigrant started «t Chester, 
in May, 1839, for the Tradesmen’s Plate, as “* Mr. Mark Brewne’s b. e. Hopefu/s 
4 yrs,” and was net placed. Lord Westminster's Cardinal Puff won the rec® 
Cowboy being 2d, and Zillah 3d. Thirteen others were not placed, of which this 
Hopeful is named next to the last, while Harkaway is named 4th : Hopeful is not 
even named in the betting, while the odds were but 6 to 1 against Harkaway, 
and as high as 124 to 1 agst. Cardinal Puff, the winner. Harkaway won the 
Stand Cup on the following day, as it was his “cue” to win! 

The next race in which Emigrant (late Hopeful) started was at Liverpool, in 
July. It was for the Cup, which was carried of by Charles XII., St Bennett 
running 2d. Of the fourteen horses not placed, this * Hopeful” colt is named 
last. In looking over a great number of reports of the two races at Chester and 
Liverpool, we cannot find that any writer did Hopeful the honor to mention 
him, and we regret to add, that upon consulting the English Stud Book, and the 
Racing Calendar, we can find in the first the pedigree of no such horse #8 5° 
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Hopeful himself. ss Sar Gitte - 

We make these remarks in no invidious spirit, but from a sense of duty to 
our readers. The discussion was not one of our seeking, but our attention ha- 
ying been invited to the subject, we concluded to go into an examination of it. 
This horse, Emigrant, i$ claimed by our correspondent to be ‘the most beau- 
sifal, and perfect picture of the thorough bred horse,” etc., and he claims for 
him the admiration of the Sporting World, not only on this ground, but from the 
fact of his having beaten Harkaway (which he never did), and Peter Pindar, a 
horse of “no account ” whatever, notwithstanding he states that “ Peter is ac- 
inowledged to be one of, if not the best horse in the Northern States!” Was 
there any thing so ridiculous ever thought of ! We have stated before that 
Peter Pindar never won a race at home ; neither did Emigrant, nor would he 
pave done so now, probably, if he had met anything but Peter; of these two 
“suckers,” the cocktail proved best. It is due to our many readers in Canada, 
several of whom are engaged in breeding, as well as in training, that we should 
make this expose, otherwise these horses, Emigrant and Peter Pindar, may be 
palmed upon them as distinguished performers. Though we have not the pleasure 
of a personal acquaintance with the esteemed and gallant officer, in whose name 
Pmigrant was run, his character and standing have been made so familiar to us 
through the medium of mutual friends, as to forbid the idea of his participating in 


the most remote degree, in any attempt to write up this horse, at the empense of 
gihers. From his position on the Canadian Turf, with which he has been 


for some years very successful ly and most honorably connected, we are per- 
waded he will laugh, as we do, at the observations of ‘‘ Sportsman,” respecting 
the immense racing powers, etc. of Pindar and Emigrant. As thousands of 
gentlemen have done before him, he will be ready to exclaim, upon reading the 
jetter of our anonymous correspondent, “save me from my friends.” 
[Ea 
THE MISSOURI TURE. 
Sr. Louts, August 10th, 1841. 

Dear P.,—My letter of the 7th being strictly of a business nature, I did not 
mix Sporting matters in it. 

The prospect for good sport this Fall is better in this region than J have ever 
known it, and particularly in the trotting way. The importation of trotters 
fom the South, has created a jealousy and rivalry which has ended in three or 
(yur pretty large matches being made, to come off in the course of six weeks. 
The ball will open with a match agairest Time, for $200. Blinker (formerly of 
yourcity) is to trot a mile in three minutes. Then comes off a match between 
Cornet and Maid of the West, Two mile heats, to go as they please, for $500, 
on the 28th inst. 

The following Saturday, Rolla (old N. Y. Rolla) and Calvert take a pop, a 
single dash of a mile, in harness, for $1000. 

The next Saturday, old Dread (also from New York) tries his hand at Cal- 
vert, for $1000, Mile heats, under the saddle. 

A sweepstakes is open here free for all trotters or pacers (except the van- 
guished Oneida Chief), $3000 entrance, $1000 forfeit, to come off during the 
October Meeting on the St. Louis Course (18th Oct.); to close 29th Sept. 
There is One entry to this stake—two will make a race. 

Do you not think ¢hzs will be an inducement for some of yotr folks who are 
nuily on their nags to call and see us, and stay a week or so? 

Good second-rate horses will sell well here, and this is the season to bring 
them with the least risk. 

The weather is getting cool, and there will not be much necessity for hurry- 
ing the corpse. One can easily bring a horse here by land in one month, and at 
the same time he can be taking as regular exercise as though he were in train- 
ng at home. Suppose you suggest this to some of them. 

[have not heard anything from Kentucky for some time. The Ohio is very 
low and falling. 

Altorf is still here. He has just recovered from a severe attack of the Dengue, 
ind is now in fine trim. This disease slayed not less than 200 horses in this 
city alone. 

Col. John P. White, of Virginia, has located himself about 15 miles from 
this place, and has some promising young ‘uns in training for the Fall cam- 
piign.—That’s all. Vv. 








DRIVING A BEAR ON HORSEBACK. 
To the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times: 


The river Waccamand,* a bold wide stream, which empties into Winyand 
bay* at Georgetown, S. C., and contributes, together with the great Pee-dee,* 
su0 Wee Nee,” or Black river, and the Sampit,* to the formation of that expansive 
ind beautiful sheet of water, on the shores of which is located the ancient town 
“ready named and some of the Gnest rice plantations in the known world, flows 


from a clear and pleasant lake in North Carolina some five miles long by three 
wide 


The J 


| ‘x@ Is as famous for its perch, which are taken in great abundance 
when it 


is clear and undisturbed, as the river is for its timber, both pine and 

I had heard much of its beauties and its sports; the region round 
abounding with deer and turkies, with an occasional bear and cubs ; 
. velling with a friend on business some two years ago, we determined to 
‘verge a little from our route and make a visit to Col. P , whose dwelling 
“eles upon @ fine bluff, with sandy beach, jutting upon the Lake. With high 
“D8, elated with the anticipation of a day’s unrestrained, uninterrupted sport 
‘mong the finny tribe, we travelled briskly 36 miles over a rough road, stopping 
“Wand then only to price sume clumsy * fishing tackle,” which, as we ar- 
preached the Lake, caught the eye of my eager friend, one of the best and most 
“alous anglers of my acquaintance, and arrived at our destination early in the 
sutton After looking to our good nags, a boat was procured; but scarcely 
“sl launched, ere a north-easter blew up a light rain, which, to our bitter 
mottifcation, gradually increased and continued during our stay. With some- 
wg like desperation, we pushed out upon the waters, and threw the “ baited 
“0k "—but it was a contention against the elements, and feeling at length re- 


or by them, we sullenly suffered the boat to drift ashore, and took refuge in 
ue house 


cypress. 
about 
and tra 





ce Pr 4 host wasa good specimen of the ‘‘ old time ” farmer, of ample 
Niiie robust constitution ; hearty, bluff, and hospitable, with cheerful tem- 
ie oi ae ever-ready jest: hewas the patriarch of the country, and as inde- 
ae his feelings, habits, and thinkings, as the Czar ofall the Russias. A 
Ors ws, afterdark to enquire the “ road to Wilmington.” The keen-eyed 
1, "an regarding him for a moment, said, “ you're a pedlar, aint you 1”— 
ng ripe. pe other, I have got a few things along.” “I ‘lowed as much,” 
| ‘eply. “ Well, Mr. Pedlar, it’s so dark to-night, and it a raining, I 
han thé one eo, te find the road myself right easy—but it’s a plainer path 
feed him oe took to come in here—-by odds. Come, put up your hoss, and 
eu) e,  SOme eat some supper. To-morrow mornin’ I'l] tell you "bout 
® Toad, if you want to know.” 
dl eveuige disappointed sportsmen more agreeably cheered and so cheated of 
tions of ‘is 6: oe we by this native, good humored original. His recollec- 
vines, ef pe ents and adventures, which carried him back some sixty odd 
He be " nitely amusing and interesting. 
long-winded rn own horses—the native breed of the country—a very hardy and 
tize,” would a by the way, whose performances and endurance, “ weight for 
related by himestt ene of your “ knowing ones.” The following anecdote, 
‘the same rei 2 Serve. tm gere you some idea of their activity as well, and 
bor illustrate the superior (though loose and little graceful) 


S€ma bj P 
on nship of the Southern weedsman—black, as well as white. 
; he bears,” 


"An named Jack, 


Man came 


“Leg,” 
was 


Con's } 
‘* how ifl¢ 


said he, “‘one season was bad en the hogs. Well, I had a 
to pe Lagi an’ | had some pretty wild steers out in the woods that I want- 

ugh kaa) 0 I gave him @ young hoss—the boys used to call him Top-not 
 Cowhete in as sends him after the steers. Well, he couldn’t find the cat- 
Rell © ¢ommon range, an’ he was middlin’ fur from home, too, 


* These are all Indian names 





when he sees somethin’ black in the bushes. ‘So,’ says he, ‘now Iigot 'em ; 
da’s a calf,’ an’ he ridés right up to it. Well, when he comes to see, it wasn’t 
a calf, buta big, full grewn bear. At fust, Jack was sort o’ skear’d, but pre- 
sently the bear ,turned tail and made for the swamp—then Jack give his hoss 
the reins and tryed to cut him off from the swamp, an’ he dun it sure enough. 
Jack soon foun’ out Top-not had the heels of the cre’tur a heap, and the notion 
takes him he must drive the bear home, since he couldn’t find no steers to 
drive ; so he begun to holla an’ to smack his whip—an’ the bear run, and Top- 
hot run, an’ the negur hoilla’d, an’ every time he made for the swamp, Jack cut 
him off; an’ at last he worried the bear so till it give up and trotted alung be- 
fore him just like a calf for a while, till they come in sight of the clearin’—then 
Top-not seed the devil. The hear seemed like he would go to the swamp any 
how—fast as Jack ’d cut him off one side, he'd go t’other—through the woods 
an’ over the logs, they had it there most an hour, till at last the varmint was 
"bleeged to go the way the fellow would have him, an’ when he got him in the 
lane—that same lane you come in—the bear got wuss skeer’d than ever—he 
broke over the fence an’ took it over the corn-field. By this time though, Jack 
had hollaed so bad, the people at the house got item of it. They carried out 
the guns and dogs, and soon finished him. Jack said he’d a heap ruther driv 20 
steers as that ar bear, an’ says he, ‘Massa Top-not all hoss, I tell you, ess I 
neber could a drub ’um, any how.’” Y. 





THE TENNESSEE HORSES AT NASHVILLE. 


Being a reply by “A.” to “Timoleon” and others, on the subject of “ The Invincible 
Cracks at Nashville,” published in this paper on the 17th of July. 


Mr. Editor,—Though not exactly in the writing vein, I must avail myself of 
your polite offer, and notice the letter of your long pole and sledge hammer cor- 
respondent, ‘‘ Timoleon,” and if there is little chance to come out of the con- 
test free of smut and coal dust, I hope it may rub off when I get into better com- 
pany. 

Before I enter on the defence of the Nashville herses, not cracks (this is a 
term I do not use) let me offer you some advice in the conduet of your paper 
that may save you a correspondent and what is perhaps equally important a swb- 
scriber—at least the life of a human being is endangered by your present method 
of publishing ; “‘ Timoleon,” tells you that ‘ sensible (he should have said sen- 
sitive sledge hammer) Turfmen in other States will be nauseated by the horrid 
stuff,” unless you apportion the doses to the delicate stomach of those who 
dwell in the balmy South. Now to avoid so fatal a catastrophe as the death of a 
correspondent, let me suggest that when you publish anything from a ‘' Nasb- 
ville correspondent,” that you bead the same with directions ; that is, say, ‘* Ti- 
moleon” you may read so many sentences in safety ; then if he takes more than 
you direct, his blood be on his own head. 

Leaving you to cater for the refined taste of those who dwell in the classic 
shades of Alabama, I shail take a review of his communication, and this too with- 
out nausea, though his “ stuff” is bad to take from his rough mode of adminis- 
tering it. 

[ do not recoilect that a Nashville writer has yet said any horse here could beat 
Boston, but this we do say, that all strangers have been beaten at our cuurse, and 
if Boston comes he will not walk; though I for one would back White-nose to 
win. 

No one here has crowed over the defeat of Picton or Wagner, and if others 
had been content to let those races pass un their true merits, they would have 
been found only in the calendar. 

When Picton ran, both he and Osceola were complaining, and the enly ques- 
tion was, which would first break down? Osceola had somewhat the most speed, 
and as he was running under a pull, Pieton first gave way. The writer never 
saw Osceola run, but those who know him well, say he was a horse of first rate 
speed. In justice to this horse it is but fair to state that he run four miles in 
better time over the Gallatin Course than was ever done there. 

Wagner was beaten in slow time by Gamma ; the state of the ground and a 
tremendous rain during the race may account for that. Gamma the next week 
ran a second heat of four miles over the Columbia Course in 7:52, the track 
22 feet over a mile. This was surely fair time, and all who know anything of 
racing will admit that a run of 4 mile heats only the week before in mud and 
rain had not added to her speed. It sounds well abroad tu say Wagner was 
doctored ; no one here believes it; on the contrary we have conclusive testimony 
he was not. At these weights and a heavy track the mare could always beat him. 
You know, Sir, to be physicked is an old trick with Wagner when beaten ; but 
souw.e may think it strange that he is to be trained this fall (when he is) if his 
owner really thought him physicked when beaten at New Orleans. 

Betsey Malone, it is true, made no fast four mile race here, she met nothing 
that required her to do so. The same may be said of Sarah Bladen ; indeed, 
the last, from her size and stride may not bave been a four mile nag at 4 years 
old, but since that she has beaten all competitors. 

Sissy won the stake this Sgring, but all will agree that ia a Colt Stake the 
chances are you will not find a four mile horse, but in this case all three of the 
entries had been lame, and each started not because they were good, but because 
they thought others bad. A four mile race of untried colts will seldom result 
in a better race. 

In the case of Exotic, I learn two cripples ran a match, therefore nothing 
should be inferred from that. 

As to Hibernia she was at no time considered more than a two miler, and 
she beat Mambrino in a gallop. 

In all the races wen by Anvil in Virginia and Maryland, he was first or se- 
cond in good fields, and on fashionable courses. Here John Dawson beat him 
without an effort, running over a steer and killing him, weighing 700 lbs., but a 
few days before the race, by way of preparation, in the hands of a man ignorant 
of the rudiments of training; while Anvil was rode and trained by R. S. Wood- 
ing,—no better manager anywhere. 

It is trae as stated by ‘‘ Timoleon,” we have had no fast four mile races here, 
but some of those winning here have been too fast and too stout for all that met 
them South of us. I would call his attention to the races of The Poney—Sa- 
rah Bladen—Zerlina—Pactolus—Hortensie—Birmingham—Bee's-wing. These 
you will admit are fair performers, to say nothing of a stable carried South by 
Head & Smith in ’39—’40, that defeated all they met from Tallabasse to Au- 
gusta, yet I believe every nag in his stable was beaten before leaving this 
State. 

If this meets the eye of “ Timoleon” let him be prudent—read only a para- 
graph at a time, least his nausea may be accompanied with vertigo, always a 
fatal symptom with delicate subjects. 

“ J. B. M.” may think himself slighted if some notice is not taken of his ob- 
servations on “* Decisions,” &c. Now, I agree with him, that the decision of 
the Judges in the Grey Medoc race was correct. It was the duty of Messrs. 
Camp and Blevins to have known the Rules under which they were running, 
and if they were manceuvring for the long odds, and drew their strokes too fine, 
they have no one to blame. [They did ‘ know the Rules” —we heard the Rules 
read to them by Col. Grruxs, the President of the Club, from the Judges’ 
Stand.— Editor.] 

* * *# * This much is certain, they were anxious to start for the 4th heat, 
and willing to bet on the issue. It seems that Denizen when out of his distance 
in the first heat, made up a long gap, running faster than either of the leading 
nags at the conclusion, till within the distance—this is from the report in the 
“Spirit,” yet after all if he had started in the 4th heat, the Grey might have 
beaten him, as he surely made a fine race that day. 

‘‘ A.” is sorry he did not come up to “J. B. M.’s” notions of responsibility, 
He had supposed that the deposit of the forfeit in a Bank (specie paying) at the 
place of meeting would satisfy even the most fastidious, but if he will name a 
better plan it shall be adopted to induce the Gentleman of Louisiana to notice 
our offer, and if he accepts it there will be little chance of his smiling unless he 
have a strong sense of the ridiculous, and should chance te see his own wve- 
begone face in a mirror. 











Tn short we believe there are some good horses in Tennessee, and to test this 
matter we now make the following offey to all the Racers in the United States. 
ost he. 
To be run over the Nashville Tort Four mile heats, Two Th 
entrance, P. p., the last Monday in September, 1842, to close roy shemape 
January next, three or more to make a race, horses to be bred in the State for 
which they are entered, the entrance to be paid into the State Bank of Ten- 
nessee, at Nashville, or secured by negotiable paper in that Bank. 
July 31, 1841. ' 
To this stake there is now one subscriber, aml he invites Kentucky, Georgia, 
The Carolinas, Virginia, Alabama, Mississippi, Louisiaina, any, and all to come 
in, and we will show them their fine horses beaten in s/ow time. If this is not 


accepted, as they beat all they meet abroad, if you will not come here to meet 
them, say nothing about our time. 


It may not be amiss to remind your correspondent that Pacolet, confessedly 
at the head of the Turf in North Carolina and Virginia, met his first defeat at 


Nashville,—and, sir, we have come to the conclusion, that as we invariably beat 
horses from a distapce, we can continue to do so. 

Farther, as Wagner, Alterf, and Grey Medoc, though not bred in Louisiana, we 
will let that State name either one of them at the post : this to show them that 
a miracle at Orleans, is not a miracle here. 

I do not say that Nashville is the Doncaster of America. It is no bad idea, 
and I see no place with a better claim to that distinction. We beat all the 
horses that come here to run, and our horses beat all they meet abroad. 

The offers about time is more than, no one who has any connection with the 
Turf would have the folly to make sucha race. Sometimes one horse will 
make a difference of from four to five seconds in the mile; even with Boston in 
my stable, I would not make such a race. ar plan, sir, is to run the horses 
and the one that comes out ahead to have the money, and we require them only 
to run fast enough to keep ahead, and if you deem our horses slow, come here 
and beat them. It is your only chance, for when they get on your fast tracks 
and among your flyers—they somehow contrive to fly teo. A. 

“A” invites ‘“ Timoleon’’ to come into the Stake above, as he thinks a short 
sojourn in our City would greatly improve the state of his stomach. A regular 
use of our Sulphur Springs for two months, would enable him to read a 
“Spirit ” without “ Nausea,”—this is worth a paltry $2000. 

“A” requests “‘M. of Louisiana,” if not on the Turf himself, to induce his 
friends to enter, and plank his tin on Medoc or Altorf, and he will thenceforth 
rather read the whole of Paulding’s stories, than see ‘‘ A’s.” mark once more ; 
he will learn at least, that if he condescends to notice an anonimous writer and 
your correspondent, he should consider him as a gentleman. 


Blood Steck of BR. W. McFarland, Esq. 

No. 1. Mary Grinpie, ch. m., 15 hands 3 inches high, very lengthy, blaze 
face, white hind legs, and was foaled in the spring of 1827. She was bred in 
New York—was got by Eclipse, her dam was a fine bred mare, but unfortunate- 
ly the gentleman of whom I purchased her could not recollect her dam’s pedi- 
gree. He was to have sent it to me, but died before he obtained it. 

No. 2. Marta Davigss, ch. f., foaled 10th April, 1837; is 15 hands 1 inch 
high, with white hind legs and some white on her fore feet, blaze face, uncom- 
monly handsome, and has never lost arace She was got by Sir Charles, who 
was raised near Lexington, Ky., and got by old Cherokee, dam by Alexandria, 
he by Imp. Bedford. Charles was a first-rate race horse in his day. Maria 
Daviess was out of No. 1. 

No.3. Socxroor, ch. c., foaled 18th May, 1839, 15 hands 1 inch high, of su- 
perior form, white hind feet, with a star and snip in his forehead, and of fine 
length. He was got by Imp. Barefoot, out uf No. 1. 

No. 4. Cuarinett, ch. f., foaled June 21st, 1831; he is fine and large, like 
the Eclipse’s, with blaze face and left hind foot white; was got by Kentucky 
Sir Charles, out of No. 1. 

No. 5. Pocan, ch. m, foaled in the spring of 1840, white hind legs and a star 
in her forehead, with all the appearance of ber half-brother, Wagner. She was 
bred in Virginia by H. Saunders, was got by Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s old Siz 
Charles, dam by old Florizel. 

No. 6. Roseserry, ch. f., foaled 10th May, 1840; was got by Imp. Barefoot, 
out of No. 5. 

No. 7. Rippte Ricnarps, b. f., foaled 18th July, 1841, with black legs, mane 
and tail, left hind foot white, with a star and snip in her forehead ; was got by 
John Richards, out of No. 5. 

No. 8. Virernia Lone, b. f., foaled in the spring of 1838, 16 hands high, no 
white about her excepta little on her hind feet ; she was got by old Stockhold- 
er, her dam by Jenkin’s Potomac, grandam by Gazelle, half-brother to Trumpa- 


tor. R. W. McFarvanp. 
Owensborough, Daviess Co., Ky., Aug. 5, 1841. 


KINGSTON (U. C.) RACES. 


We are indebted to the enterprising and spirited editors of the “ Montreal 
Gazette” for the annexed report of these races. 

Patron—His Excellency, Lord Sydenham, Governor General of Canada. 
J. B. Marks, Esq., Pres’t. J. Sampson, Esq., M. D., Vice Pres’t 
A. Cameron, Esq., Secretary. , 

These races came off on Wednesday and Thursday, the 4th and 5th inst., and 
took place under most favorable auspices, the weather being delightful. The 
differer.t vehicles furnished by the liverv-stable-keepers and cabmen, and the 
numerous occupants of them, must have afforded much amusement to the gen- 
try who proceeded in their private carriages. Every imaginable description of 
turn-out, from the four-in-hand drag, down tu the humble one-horse cart, were 
put in requisition by the numerous and motley crowd to convey them to the 
scene of action. The rvad, on both days, from ten in the morning till one, was 
one dense cloud of smoke thrown up by the manifold vehicles, equestrians, and 
pedestrians. The Governor-General and suite seemed to enjoy the sport; as 
also Major-General Clitherow and Staff; and the Course was graced by all the 
beauty and fashion of our good town and neighborhood. Our attention was fre- 
quently called to the great taste displayed in the different equipages. Among 
the ladies, we observed the following :—Lady Macnab, Lady Alexarder, Mrs. 
Murdoch, Mrs. Marks, Mrs. Prior, Mrs. Corbett, Mrs. Greer, Miss Manahan, 
Mrs. Elliott, Mrs. Goddard, Miss Sampson, Mrs. Schonswar, Mrs. and Miss Sad- 
dier, &c. &c. 

We shall now proceed to record the different races, to the best of our judg- 
ment and ability. 

First Day—Shortly after one o'clock, the bugle sounded for seeing when 
there appeared for the Town Plate of tifty sovereigns, for horses bred in Canada, 
heats, once round and a distance, the following nags. The word ‘‘ go” was gi- 
ven by Dr. M‘Intosh, R. A., who deserves great credit for the judgment dis- 
played by him during the meeting in starting the herses. 

The Town Piate of 50 sovs, for horses bred in Canada; heats, one mile and @ 
distance. 














Mr. Howard’s ch. m. Donna Maria, by Hamiltonian, aged, 8st. 1llbs............... pe 
Mr. Ketchum’s ch. g. Prince Edward, pedigree unknown, aged, Gat. 21108... césccee 3s 
Mr. Richards’ bl. ¢. Black Swallow, by Fox Hunter, 2ged, 8st. Ilibs...........-.--. to 
Mr. Prior’s b. c. Panmure, by Glaucus, 4 yrs. 7st. 91d... 2... --- eee ewe nnn e ence enne dist < 


This was a very good race of its kind, but it is said that Black Swallow was 
lame, and it was evident, in both heats, he never showed running, and Donna 
Maria won both heats easily. Betting—At starting Donna Maria was 3 to 2 
against the field. 

The “ Kingston Chronicle ” thus describes this race :— 

“The horses got well off together, Prince. Edward leading, lapped by Black 
Swallow, and kept it for three quarters of a mile, when Donna Maria went up 
and challenged and passed them easily, wisning by about two lengths, Glaucus 
‘no where ;’ accident had thrown him out of training, and he was dead lame. 
His blood, form, and action are faultless, and that he will open people's eyes be- 
fore he is 5 years old is about as certain as any anticipated event in futarity. 
The next heat was easily won by Donna Maria, who was well jocked by Wil- 
liam Bruce. 

The next race was for 

The Lapis’ Purse of £25, free for all horses ; heats, twice round ; gentlemen riders. 


_ Crawford’s ch. h. Tom Kimble, by American Eclipse, aged, 11st. 12lb. Mr. Monro 1 
_ Guban’s b. g. American Bay, pedigree unknown, aged, 1st. 91b............---- dist 


At starting, American Bay took the lead for the first half mile, but was soon. 
headed by Tom Kimble, who distanced American Bay very easily, in @ hand 
ter. 
"The ‘« Kingston Chronicle” states that ‘this race was won easily by Tom 
Kimble, but declared void by the 11th article ef the Newmarket rules, he not 
heviag started for the 2d heat.” 
The last race of this day was for 
The MeRncuants’ PLaTE of £30, free for all horses ; heats, twice round and a distance ; 
horses bred in British North America allowed 10)b. ast. 131b 11 
Mr. Peter’s ch. h. Toronto (late Peter Pindar), by Imp. Daghee, 5 y7s- 58°. mals FA 
Mr. Richards’ ch. h. Prospect, by Monmouth Eclipse, yrs. 9st. Tlb.- +--+ wotous - : 
Thus ended the first day’s racing, and certainly, with the exception of the first 


race, the sport was far from exciting interest. 





Second Day.—This day opened brilliantly, and grew even finer as it advanced 
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_ Che Spirit of the Cimes. 











a tHing quite unusual ona race Thursday in Kingston, and the interest excited 
by the events of this day’s racing has hitherto been unparalleled, no event ever 
cieating so much anxiety as did the race for the Legislative Plate of £50, open 
to all horses.owned in Canade six months before the day ofentry. Horses bred 
in Canada allowed 10lbs. ; beats, thrice round; gentlemen riders. 


: , i List, 12lb ............. 311 
| Hage gt” Tem rr y sees. . Oaks—Early Love—Separation—Tour over the Prairies—Happy Meeting. 
a — 10st. agg a '- 7. pre Par | oe ae Jaceoe Mr Skipwith, 43d Regt. 2 3 2 
Mr. Peters? b. * Lady Lightfoot (late Fanny weer ae a 1 2dr | earth, some five hunared yards in circumference, whose surface is covered with 
by Bertrand, 6 yrs_....--.-.-----+---7-"""" lofty trees of majestic live-oak, affording a cheering retreat to the traveller frum 


In the first heat, all the horses went to win from the score, Lady of the Lake 
leading, the others lying close up, going uecls and neck, indeed all the way a 
blanket would have covered them, until within distance, when Lady Lightfoot 
singled herself out, and won by half a head oaly) Tom Kimble scarcely half a 
length behind the second horse : after this heat, in the betting it was ‘a toss up 
for a choice,” each horse having its own friends. 

Second heat—All three again made play from starting, Lady of the Lake 
still leading, Lady Lightfoot on her girths, and Tom, for the first mile, close in 
their wake; the.race then became terrific, and about three-quarters of a mile 
from home, Tom was called upon, and, very ungallantly, gave the ladies the 
go-by, in oing down the hill over the rock, on the back part of the course, and 
on rising ff bill he was fully a length ahead. The excitement of the multi- 
tude on the course at this moment was one of breathless emotion, each steed 
being again and again called upon to do their utmost by the gentlemen jocks, 
who were all perfect masters of their art, and certainly the nags were ably han- 
dled. Lady Lightfoot at this time changed positions with the other Amazon, 
and kept it throughout the heat, Tom winning by a couple of lengths, Lady of 
the Lake drawing up within distance. 

For the third heat Lady Lightfoot was drawn, and, as usual, the heroine led 
away at her best pace, Tom close at her brush, which position was maintained 
until in rising the hill, after the first half mile, Tom shoved in front about halfa 
length, and, on passing the grand stand, was a clear length a-head, hard in hand ; 
the pace after this became sickening to the mare, and pure condition began to 
tell atale the next round ; Tom continued his usual stroke throughout, and came 
ina full distance ahead. The enthusiasm of the spectators, at this time, be- 
came unbounded, for surely a better race has rarely, if ever, been recorded on 
this side the Atlantic. 

On this race a great deal of money was laideut. The next race was for 

The InnKEEPERS’ PLaTE of £30, open to all horses ; heats, twice round and adistance, 
Capt. Shirley’s Imp. b. h. Emigrant (late Hopeful), by Souvenir, dam by Bigot, 6 yrs. bs 
Mr Peters’ cic, Toronto (late Peter Pindar), by lump. Daghee, 5 yrs. 8st. 4lb...-... 22 

This race created no little attention, and a good deal of betting ; in couse- 
quence of one being American bred, and the other from old England. Betore 
starting, bets were frequently laid at 6 to 2 on Jonathan; but John Bull proved 
victorious, winning both heats very easily. The next race was for 
The Garnison PLatEe of £20, free for all horses; heats, once round and a distance ; 

gentlemen riders. 

Mr. Crawford's ch. m. Shepherdess, by Lance, aged, Ist. 11b.....------- . walked over. 
Emigrant was entered in this race, but having run in the preceding race, was 
drawn. The next race was bind ot 
. s of £2108. each, with £10 adde the 
en oy all aa cam the course, taking six leaps, four feet high each ; 
weights, same as Garrison Plate ; gentlemen riders. 


Mr. Baird’s b. g. Shilleleg ods Dat, Mlb as . ose eS sel LeUERLE S22 cccccccccceccpes 1 
Mr. Baring’s, £ D.C.,¢ 4 rue Blue, aged, List. I1lb ...... 2.22.22 0-22 ee ee enen- ee 2 


Shillelagh won cleverly, and was ably jockied by a sporting son of Erin : True 
Blue was ridden by his owner. We are not aware of much money being laid 
out on this race, but several dozens pairs of white kids were freely laid in favor 
of True Blue. ; 

The meeting was wound up by a tretting match between Mr. Weller’s grey 
horse and Mr. Rigney's bay mare, which was won handily by the former. 

The Stewards, individually, performed their respective avocations with zeal 
and credit. 

His Excellency the Governor General and suite, and Major General Clithe- 
yow, were present on the occasion, and at the conclusion of the Races his Lord- 
ship was pleased to express to Doctor Sampson, the Vice President of the Club, 
his congratulations of the excellent sport and arrangement of the races. 

There was a ball in the evening, in the British American Hotel, under the pa- 
tronags of the Stewards of the races; and, oe the height of the 
thermometer, it was very numerously and fashionably attended. The quadrille 
band of the 14th Regiment was in attendance, and the dancing was kept up toa 
very early hour. The arrangements were superb, and the supplies included 
every delicacy of the season, reflecting great credit on Mr. and Mrs. Daly, by 
whom they were supplied. 





The quebec Races 

Will take place this year on the 3d and 4th of September. Among the stakes 
and plates to be run for, we observe the following :— 

The Trial Stakes of £——, added to a Sweepstakes of £2 10s. each, open 
to all horses bred in Upper or Lower Canada, that never won plate or sweep- 
stakes before the day of entry; heats, once round the course and a distance. 

The Mexchants’ Plate of £100, added to a Sweepstakes of £10 each, for all 
horses; two mile heats, Montreal Turf Club weights. The second horse to re- 
ceive back his stake. 

Stewards’ Plate £ ——, added to a Sweepstakes of £2 10s. each ; heats, once 
round and adistance. To be ridden by members of the Quebec Turf Club. 
Winner to be sold for £60, if demanded in the usual manner. 

Garrison Plate of £50, added toa Sweepstakes of £5 each (this year only), 
fur horses the property of her Majesty's subjects. To be ridden by officers of 


the A ; heats, two miles and a distance. 
‘Ladies’ rtereons 3 Bustle, added to a Sweepstakes of £5 each, free for all 


horses, Montreal Turf Club weights. The winner of the Merchants’ Plate to 
carry 7lb. extra; heats, once round and a distance. 
Beaten Plate of £——, entrance £1 5s., free to all horses that have been 
beaten caring the meeting ; to be handicapped by the Stewards; heats, once 
i 


rere BeuLey Seekes of £ , added to a sweepstakes of £1 5s. each, for 
horses that have beam ridden as hacks in 1841, which have never won plate or 
sweepstakes of public money. The winner to be sold at £30, without his engage- 
ments, if he should have any, if claimed in the usual manner. To be ridden by 
e Quebec Turf Club. 

ee huddle the Earl of Caledon, Coldstream Guards; Lord Frederick 
Paulett, Maj. of Brigade; Henry Caldwell, Esq.; Capt. Daniell, Coldstream 
Guards ; George Symes, Esq. ; Capt. Vansittart, Coldstream Guards ; Captain 
Glynn, Grenadier Guards; Henry Pemberton, Esq.; H. Lemesurier, Esq. ; 
Sandford’Graham, Esq., Grenadier Guards ; Randolph Ronth, Esq. ; Hon. Capt. 
Lindsay, Treasurer. Montreal Gazette. 








Kingston Regatia. — 

We have only time to state, that a friend has furnished us with a look at a 
private letter received from Kingston ; by which it appears, that notwithstanding 
all the boasting of the “‘great men" and ‘nautical chaps,”’ of the renowned 
“ Metropolis,” a few spirited and enterprising young gentlemen from this place, 
beat the Kiugstonians “all hollow !"" Bravo, Brockville, and success and honor 
to your spirited youth. 

For the firet race (for the Cup)—Sailing Match—eight boats were entered, 
amongst the number ocr gallant little Storm, owned by Mr. Richarde, haviag on 
board for her goodly and gallant little crew G. Sherwood, Esq., M. P. P., Mr. 
S. Richards, Jr., Mr. W. McLean, Mr. Clark, and Mr. Scott. At starting they 
were informed by Lieut. Harper, R.N , that they were to go round a boat, an- 
chored in the lake about two miles above, and return to the starting point, (the 
Cemmodore'’s Wharf.) Although far to leeward at starting, and a heavy sea 
rolling, which, with their light ballast, caused them to make considerable water, 
it was not over half an hour from the time of starting, when they were conzide- 
rably to windward of all their competitors ; and having. goue round the boat 
moored in the lake, returned back to the Commodore's Wharf in gallant style. 
It is now said that the Storm should have gone round Snake Island in order to 
gain the Cup; if so, the fault is not hers, but Capt. Harper's, who gave the di- 
rections, nall had she done so, she would have been at least a mile to windward 
of all her antagonists. 

The six-oared Galley Race was won by a boat from Long Island, her com- 
petitors being two boats from the Navy Yard. 

For the fowr-oared Gig Race, the dispute was between another Brockville 
boat, owned by Mr. Worship McClean, called the Grip, and Commodore San- 
dom'’s Gig. The gallant little crew that pulled the Grip was the same that ma- 
naged so woll the Storm; and notwithstanding that the sea ran tremendously 
high, and the waterdashing in great quantities from the large swells, and Mr. 
Geo. McClean being employed in balancing her, they soon passed the Commo- 
dore’s crack Gig, and arrived at the winning post at least an eighth of a mil¢ a- 
head of all competitors. Three cheers for the Brockvillians, and three tore 
for the gallant little crew of the Grip ! 

The Skiff Race, which was open to all, was won by a person named Eccles. 

Thus have the “nautical chaps" and ‘great men” of the ‘Metropolis,” 
been signally defeated—even the great Commodore and his gallant tars, with 
their blue jackets, and all appliances to boot, have been compelled to play se- 
cond fiddle to the boys of Brockville, and to yield to them the palm of victory ! 
Honor, then, to the lads of Brockville ; and we hope the Kingstonians will di- 


The Oasis of Mementou—Isle of the Desert—The Storm—Inundation— Massacre at the 





BY C. AUSTIN WOODRUFF, M. D. 





the scorching rays of the midday sun 
sert, from whose broad face the steaming heat arises and hovers over the parched 
verdure like a cloud of fire. Occasionally the eye rests on one of those illusive 


of Arabia; and by it, like the wandering ignis-fatuus, the unsuspecting tourist is 
often led to pursue a mere phantom of delusive light. This oasis of the plain seems 


extending from the Gulf of Mexico northward, and we were travelling longitu- 
dinally southward. Its breadth varies from thirty to seventy miles, being widest 
on the seacoast, and terminating in the mountainous pine-lands of the Parish of 
Rapide. Coursing through its broad expanse are numerous colés—natural for- 
mations in the earth, like beds of streams, that are perfectly dry, except after 
heavy rains, when they overflow their banks and form extensive marés. These 
are depressed spots that, when filled with water, resemble vast inland seas. 
Such is the character of the locality, where stands this verdant spot, that we 
selected for our camping-ground. In reality, the ground is nv higher here than 
in other parts of the prairie: but for many miles around, there is a gradual sink 
in the earth, and so imperceptible to the eye, that the beholder would scarce 
credit the reality without taking the altitude in the distant horizon. 
On: the evening of our arrival at this spot, the sky was beautifully clear— 

‘“‘ For the golden sun had made aglorious set, 

And by the brightness of his broad car, 

Gave token of a goodly day to-morrow.” 
But alas! how futile. are all the vainly promised hopes of desultory man! To- 
day, he is revelling in the sunshine of wealth, and storing up ia his imagination 
all the golden prospects of unceasing happiness, and building an alhambra of joy 
for an earthly paradise,—and to-morrow, he is sunk into abject penury and want. 
Our situation but a short time before so fair and beautiful to the eye, was now 
a scene of terror and dismay, resembling the chequered course of a summer bark 
gliding over the halcyon surface of the Indian Ocean, and revelling in all the 
beauteous glory of a cerulean sky,—above, perfumed with the aroma from many 
a spicy isle, and with the azure deep beneath, whose transparent waters present 
the many thousand fissures of the variegated coral on its bottom, in which the 
gold and star-fish sport in antic play ; and then comes the demon-like form of the 
Monsoon, and the whitened canvass is rent in twain—the tapering masts and 
delicate spars fall with a gratiog crash, and the pride of man’s ingenuity lies a 
shorn hulk, around which the sea-birds mew, and the storm-vulture howls her 
dismal wail. The horses and mules had forsaken their pasturage, and were hud- 
dled together under the trees, trembling with fear, like the leaf shaking with the 
winds, Our tents were completely soaked through, as well as our clothing; 
not one of the party having a dry stitch upon him from the effects of the driving 
rain; aud ovr provisions would have shared the same fate, had it not been for 
the tarpaulin covers in which they were enveloped. The fires could with great 
difficulty be kept kindled, to dispel in some measure the gloom of darkness, al- 
though the ground was thickly strewn with decayed branches, dried by the heat 
of many summers. 
At midnight the storm had attained its height, and the waters in every direc- 
tion were fast encroaching upon us. To flee from where we were was a certain 
destruction, and to remain, death stared us in the face in every form. The power 
of the hurricane bent those venerable oaks, that had withstood the blast of ages ; 
and branches reft from the parent-stem, were borne upon the gale and scattered 
in every direction. The lightning’s rivening doom descended on the towering 
forms, splitting them to the base, and filling the atmosphere with sulphurous 
smoke. Ts have remained under them would have been daring the vengeanse 
of Omnipotence, and standing in the more open space we were exposed to the 
danger of falling timber that threatened the fracture of limbs, if not the loss ot 
life. The latter alternative we were, however, compelled to risk, keeping our 
horses close to us; and the mental distress during that eventful night of both man 
and beast, beggars all attenipt at description. 
Minutes were lengthened into hours, and hours into days, while awaiting the 
dawn of day: and it seemed as if the horrors of that night would never end. 
The waters continued to aproach nearer and more near; and, amid the dark- 
nees profound, by tke lightning’s quivering glance, could be discerned the tu- 
multuous warring of old Ocean’s wave and the mountain torrent when they 
came in collision. 

Anon, surrounded by all the domestic comforts that render life cheering in 
the bosom of an endeared family circle, surrounded by fawning associates, and 
revelling in the joyous exhilaration of the festive board,—and then again you 
find him the inmate of a cold and dreary dungeon, reft of all association with the 
world, denied the soothing comfort that alone can emanate from the female bo- 
som when in distress, shut out from the solace of the partmer in his woes, and 
abandoned by those gaudy butterflies of sycophancy that hovered around him 
during the hours of prosperity. ‘Thus it is in the mysterious workings of that 
Omnipotent Ruler, 

‘*Who wields the thunderbolt and commands the storm.” 

To-night we sink in peaceful slumber with an unclouded sky, looming like a 
vast canopy over our head, and decorated with those sparkling luminaries that 
gem the diadem of heaven ;—and ere the morning light dawns on creation, 
clouds and a tempestuous sky, whirlwinds and aerial commotion, desolate the 
bright face of nature. Can observant man, when such startling facts present 
themselves, deny the existence of a first cause, and remain in passive inanity, 
with the dogma of chance as his origin, and annihilation for his future state— 
when ashes shall mingle with ashes, and dust crumble into dust ? 

As the evening advanced, black and fitful clouds sped their course with great 
rapidity over the face of heaven, and the low murmuring sound of distant thun- 
der reverberated overthe plains The horizon in every direction was brilliantly 
illuminated by the electric fluid, that shot forth in continued flashes of vivid 
glare, resembling the ramparts of some vast fortress, lit up with the sulphurous 
fire from an unceasing discharge of artillery. The wind was from the South, 
and at times in the lurid light could be seen vast flocks of sea-birds, driven be- 
fore the fury of the gale, inland, from their watery abiding place. It was the 
forerunner of one of those violent hurricanes, that frequently arise in the Gulf 
of Mexicu, and swell the waters to an immense height, inundating all the 
coast country, and carrying desolation and destruction before it far into the in- 
terior. 

At midnight the storm was at its height: the rain poured down in torrents, 
‘as though the flood-gates of the clouds were opened. The deafening roar of 
the zrial ordnance became louder and louder, and the fiery peals of lightning, 
in rapid succession, spent their furious wrath on the arid waste in every direc- 
tion around us. From the far-off distance could be heard, borne on the wings 
of the wind, the lasing and tumultuous surge of tempest-tost waters, sweepimgy 
over the desert wastes with devastating ire from the turgid Gulf of Mexico,— 
and in the rear, there came the hollow dashing of the mountain torrents, bound- 
ing and swelling in their course. It was a moment of awful suspense, and our 
only hope of escape was to climb the trees; and tying our horses at the foot, 
leave them to their fate. Each one of us had, accordingly, filled a wallet with 
provisions and ammunition, and, with gun in hand, stood holding his horse with 
a long rope, awaiting, with fear and trembling, the rising element, over what we 
had once deemed an oasis of the desert. 

But light at length disclosed the coming of grey-eyed morn in the Eastern 
horizon, and with its advent the storm ceased and the gale had spent its blast. 
When the sun rose in all its glory and splendor, the whole extent of country 
was one vast sheet of water, except the small spot on which we rested, that 

ered above the liquid element like some small islet in an unfrequented sea. 

n the far distance could be discerned dim banks of land, girdling the low hori- 
zon, resembling murky clouds, which clearly proves the ports previously as- 
sumed, that the immediate grounds around our desert isle, was only a low flat, 
and so imperceptible, that the grove resembled @ natural formed mound. And 
as the day-star looked down from his high estate in resplendent pride, as if in 
mockery of the desolation that had been wrought on earth, the prayer of thanks- 
giving was offered up to the footstool of Jehovah, by those who perhaps had ne- 
ver prayed before, for our happy deliverance from danger. 

This sput is memorable as the scene of a bloody massacre, that was perpe- 
trated some few years previous to the date of our present narrative. It was on 
the occasion of an influx of the waters of the Gulf similar to that already rela- 
ted, that an old man named Peyton, with his two sons and a Spaniard, sought 
safety from the overwhelming inundation (that had carried away his dwelling and 
live stock) in a small boat. Peyton had managed to rescne from the wreck of 
his property several bags of silver, amounting to about seven thousand dollars 
—the hoarded treasure of a long life, and all that remained of worldly goods to 
cheer the decline of age. Having wandered all night on the wide expanse of 
water, they espied this island soon after sunrise and made towards it. On land. 
ing they all laid down to rest, and soon Peyton and his two sons were fast asleep. 
The Spaniard then arose, and with stiletto stabbed them in the heart, and buried 
their bodies at the foot of an old oak, having no other implement to dig with 
than a paddle brought in the boat. Their graves are often pointed out to the 


whose early love and betrothment no time nor change could alienate 


chant of the city of New Orleans, who, through fortuitous circum 
become embarrassed in pecuniary affairs: and leaving his native cou 
Midway in the great prairie of the Mementou stands an elevated mound of | to restore his fallen fortunes in the wealthy region of Mexico. 


objects (the mirage) that so frequently deceives the vision in the sandy deserts greatest ardor. 


eyes, that once to behold was to fascinate the senses of a youth 
to have been designed by an All Wise Power as one of those cheering havens, | the ardent temperament of Mark Randolph. For some time their 
where the weary may rest in peaceful enjoyment after a long day’s ride over these | were mutual, ran on in a pure and uninterrupted current of enjoyment. Pp 

dreary wastes ; for this Aravia Deserta is one hundred and twenty miles in length, | when did the course of true love always continue to run s:nooth ! ua Bu 


RY IN THE FAR someyears afterwards was convicted of another murder in N Tale 
ADVENTURE td fae , hung. Under the gallows he confessed to this iibomap beichery. Orleans and 
, Here also it is related a happy meeting took place between two individuals 


Louisa Davenport was the only child of a once wealthy and respectable mer 


Stances, had 
nury, 80u ght 


At the age of fifteen, Louisa Davenport met with the gay and lively Mar 


Randolph, who was three years her senior, and haying j 
All around is one vast and expansive de- | thraldom of college rules, had entered inte the ais diulene lite ann = 


irl : . : Nth 
buoyancy of spirit, s0 peculiar to the blooming age of eighteen. | ; oe that 
riod too that the warm affections of the heart’ are inart rife, and = an 


Levisa was one of those fascinating brunettes, with raven hair and black 


Possessed of 
loves, Which 


Mark had yet a profession to acquire, and his father who was a rigid disc} 
narian, although agreeing to their betrothment, would not consent to their — 
until after he had received a diploma of graduation at a medical institute — 
he accordingly took his departure, after many heart-grievings and lingerin, and 
gret, for the University of Virginia, his native State, to prosecute the stud re- 
the medical profession. It was some six months after their separation te 
Louisa had the misfortune to lose her mother, and her father determined * <i 
moving to Santa-Fe, in Mexico, to retrieve his sunken estate. Fora “ina 
time after Mark’s departure, a correspondence had been kept up with » 7 
that tended in some measure to relieve his mind from the pains of separation” 
But when Louisa had determined to accompany her father intu the solited 
of the far western wilds, this gratifying intercourse was in a measure interraye 
ed. Three years elapsed and Mark Randolph returned home flushed with h : 
and expectation. He had expected to meet with Louisa in New Orleans. 5, 
from the tenor of her last letter; her father having arranged his business hg 
train for successful operation, had determined on revisiting the Union. Ala ; 
all the promised joys of Mark were blasted, when on his arrival a letter was ” 
ceived, stating, that unlooked for cireumstances would prevent the return of Mr. 
Davenport to an indefinite period: That home, once the seat of every pleasure 
now became dreary and desolate, and he determined on crossing these dreary 
wastes and seeking the object of his love. Mark Randolph had attained thys 
far on his journey, and laid down to rest upon the mossy bank, beneath the oaken 
shade of this oasis of the plain, when his dreams were disturbed by the merry 
song and tinkling bells of a coming train, far inthe distance. He springs from 
off his heathery couch, with his gun in hand, and faithful blood-hound leashed i 
angry mood beside him. Near and more near the motley band approached the 
spot where stood our traveller. The camp-fires are lighted up, the packs from 
off their mules are taken and deposited in a pi'e on the ground, and a tent js 
raised in the centre of the encampment. An aged gentleman and a female 
form are seen to alight from their horses and enter the tent. Mark had for some 
time kept aloof on their arrival, and owing to the darkness of the night was yp. 
observed : but soon as he had satisfied himself that they were friendly disposed 
he ventured to approach. They preved to be a caravan from Santa-Fe, on their 
way to New Orleans, under the immediate charge of Mr. Davenport. Whe, 
that name struck on his ear, there came a peal of electric joy, but soothing as 
the perfumed air of Araby'’s spicy bowers. He sought the presence of his 
adored, and by this unexpected meeting, they were soon locked in the warm 
embrace of each other: 

“And oh! if there be an Elysium on earth, 

Itis this, it is this.” 


The denouément is readily foretold. 


Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


Prices of Short Horned Durhams. 

It has been predicted for many years, that the time would come when the 
splendid, large, square, short horned Durhams would not sell for more than the 
common scrubs of the country ; but the day has not yet arrived, and never will, 
The Durhams are infinitely more valuable for beef and milk than any scrubs we 
have seen, and why it should be thought they should command no higher prices, 
is unaccountably strange. It is true, the derangements in money matters has 
caused a decrease in the price of every thing, and of course cattle of all kinds 
have fallen with the balance of property. However, there have been some te- 
spectable sales the present year in this vicinity. Mr. Wait sold a sucking calf 
this spring for $300, a two year old heifer for $425, and athree year old heifer 
for $450. Mixed bloods and inferior Durhams, would not command those prices. 
In England, where the best cattle are produced, the prices are much better than 
in this country. The English know the value of good stock, as the public sales 
will testify. In the Mark Lane Express of May 10th, published in London, there 
is an account of a “splendid sale of Short Horns’ by Mr. Wetiverell, the pro- 
perty of Mr. Robinson, which shows what estimate the English put upon fine 
stock. ‘ Taglioni,” acow five years old, brought 200 guineas ; calculating a 
guinea at five dollars of our currency, the amount would be one thousand dollars. 
‘*Malibran,” a single cow, sold for three hundred guineas, or about $1500, and 
for her young bull calf 100 guineas were refused. Gemima brought 190 gs., 
Peeress, 85 guineas ; Laurel, 51 guineas ; Miss Coutts, 55 guineas ; Nonesuch 
65 guineas, &c. 

The principal purchasere were—Lord Huntingfield, W. G. Hayter Fsq., J. 
W. Bagge, Esq., and T. A. Green, Esq. The prices show that it is scarcely 
probable many animals wi!] be imported into the United States soon, and it is 
sufficient argument to show, that the farmers of this country should use every 
exertion to rear the best stock. There are indeed many arguments for Tennes- 
seeans to turn their attention to stock farming. Cotton has measurably failed, 
and its cultivation must entirely cease, and as fur tobacco, it is morally wrong to 
encourage it; :t will exhaust much of our land, and what is stil] worse, it is by 
no means probable labor will be repaid for cultivating it. Most herbage plants 
flourish finely in Tennessee, and we can always find a certain market for what 
stock would produce. We do not expect to live to see the day when the best 
of animals will not bring good prices for breeders alone. When we speak of 
breeders, we do not mean every animal should be turned out for this purpose. 
The best alone should be used. The noble Durhams have always been much 
injured, by turning out good, bad, and indifferent for breeders ; when in fact, if 
out of 20 bull ealves, we find one which will barely do to keep, we are lucky. 
The Berkshire hogs will soon be much injured by turning out every thing as & 
breeder. The English have succeeded better than all the world, in selecting 
the best for breeders and keeping them well, and we must follow the example, 
to get the character of scientific breeders. {n addition to rearing for breeders, 
we should make at least butter, cheese, and beef for home consumption, which 
we have never done, and then we should have something to send to our south- 
ern friends, who will never produce their own eatables. These facts clearly 
evince to us, that this must be a farming, not a planting country, and that g 
stock will always bring a fair price. We think the farmer who now has first-rate 
breeders, of either cattle, sheep, or hogs, would act foolishly to sell them at Te- 
duced prices, and we as firmly believe it would be very unwise for the farmer 


who has indifferent scrub stock, to refuse selling at any price, when he has ap 
offer. The Agriculturist for August. 
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Comparative Physical Difference between the English, Irish and 


ch. 

Professor Forbes of Edinburgh, has recently made a series of experimen's Up0! 

the physical differences between the English, [rish,and Scotch, the resul's of which 

cannot be but interesting to ourreaders. The Professor made his expenments 

upon students of the University, attending his class during many years, and there- 

fore, we think they must be accurate. ‘The first attempt was to ascertail the 
relative heights of a number of men at twenty-five years of age, and he foun 

the result as here exhibited. 
Age. English. | Scotch. Irish. 
70. 2 inches. 


25 68. 9 inches. 69. 3 inches. 





This shows the Irish uppermost in the scale of stature. sh 
Professor Forbes extended his inquiries among the English, Scotch, and [ris 
students, to ascertain their bodily weight, adding examinations of @ simile? 
and mixed class of Belgians. The result was the Saeeieg: 








Age. English. Scotch. Trish. Belguans. 
25 152 Ib. 152 5lbs. 155 Ibs. 150 lbs. 
Here again the superiority is with the Irish, the others holding the relative 


positions as in the case of stature. The next experiment was in relation to physt- 


cal power. 
Age. | English. Scotch. Trish. Belgrans. 
25 403 Ibs. 423 Ibs. | 432 Ibs. 339 Ibs. 


The relative result in physical energy is about the same, and the experiments 
altogether, show the Irish in many respects the superior race. Suppose the 
Professor had called in Doctor Comb, and had taken the dimensions of the heads, 
could he not have experimented relative to the strength of mind? 
Such experiments instituted to learn the relative physical power 
of the different States in this country, might be a means of eliciting ¢ " 
information, and we are not sure but the time will come when experiments W! 
demonstrate, that climate and local causes, independent of education, influence 
the mental! as well as bodily powers of man. ‘This may be considered somewh# 
speculative by such as have thought but little, but it is assuredly a subject © 


3 of citizens 
considerable 








rect the broad pennant of their bold Commodore to be lowered, whenever a 
Brockville boat may hereafter enter Kingston harbor. Brockville Statesman. 








traveller over these wilds. The Spaniard made his escape with the booty, and 


interest. The Agriculturist. 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 








Belative Value of the Different Breeds of Swine. 

Mr. Fanning :—When things are assumed as facts without proof, it is an 
easy matter to inake @ plausible argument. ‘Those kind of arguments are not 
guited to the Agricultural public, they want facts. Now I will lay down the 
following propositions, and am ready to enter into the proof :—That the Wo- 
burns (and white Berkshires) come earlier to maturity—attain a larger size— 
fatten more on @ given quantity of food—have meat of a better quality, and 
farnish a greater weight 0 the best parts in proportion to the weight of carcase, 
than the black Berkshires. 

The first branch has already been proved, that they come sooner to maturity 
facten faster, in our first experiment. This experiment was made, to be 
sure, with a mixture ef white Berkshire and Woburns, but it will be repeated 
with Woburns alone. The fair way to try the second proposition, which is that 
they will fatten more on @ given quantity of food, would be to place some of 
each breed in the hands of some disinterested person who will feed them by 
measurement and report the result. I have made a proposition of this kind in 
the Kentucky Farmer, which I hope will be acted upon. In the mean time I 
will give you the following experiment. I took a young Woburn sow (Marion) 
which had pigs at 8 months and 6 days old and raised them; the day she was 
taken from her pigs she was put into a close pen and fed upon five pounds of 
raw corn a day, and had nothing else except water and a little salt, and in ten 
days she had increased in weight twenty-seven pounds. The experiment will 
be continued ten days longer. In this case some of the weight is no doubt ow- 
ing to filling up with corn; yet it 1s easily perceived that she has fattened. 
You will find in letters from the West, written by A. B. Allen, that he fed 22 
Berkshires on four bushels of raw corn a day and they were losing flesh !! 
(See Cultivator (Albany) Vol. 8, page 67.) If this statement had not come 
from one of the strongest advocates of the black Berkshires, I should have 
thought it was made to injure them. Four bushels for 22 sows is just ten 
pounds a day for each, courting the bushel at fifty-five pounds of corm. So 
much for consumption of food. 

The next proposition—the quality of the meat—is a matter of rather more 
difficulty than the two preceding ; but I am ready to enter into a chemical analy- 
sis or furnish a sample to be tested by epicures, or any other proposition that 
may be made. Meat that feels soft and elastic in the living animal is much 
easier digested than that which is hard with little elasticity, and in this par- 
ticular both white Berkshires and Woburns have greatly the advantage of the 
blacks. 

The fourth propositioa, that the Woburns carry their weight in the most va- 
juable: parts, can be determined by the eye alone. It can be easily seen that 
they have less head, less neck and less shoulder if the neck is cut with it, 
more middling, more ham, and more lard. But the proper way would be to 
kill a few as near the same size as possible and weigh them. TI will furnish 
some hogs for such experiments, 

These experiments will serve to show some of the most desirable qualities 

of hogs. But the most desirable hog forthe farmer is one that is easily raised 
on grass until he attains a suitable size and then fattens easily and expeditiously 
when put up for that purpose. Here size is very valuable if it is accompanied 
with early maturity and fattening qualities. The man who makes his mea: of 
spring pigs does it at :nuch less cost than the person who has wintered his hogs 
one winter; for it docs not cost more to raise a pig in the spring and fatten him 
the next fall, than to winter one. The rough coarse hair of the Woburns is cer- 
tainly an objection as far as beauty is concerned, but it is not found objectiona- 
ble when winter comes on. I was asked the other day, if fine hair was not an 
indication of fattening qualities? As an answer to this question I referred the 
enquirer to the coarse haired Bakewell and the fine haired (wooled) Saxony 
sheep. It is known that Saxony sheep bear no comparison in fattening qualities 
with Bakewell. 
& The Farmer who prepares two or three hundred hogs for market, will soon begin 
to feel the advantage of having hogs that will average from fifty to one hundred 
pounds more at 12 to 18 months old, and will soon learn sense enough to sell 
them before they get too large, if there should be any danger on that score. It 
is really strange to see men who are at the expense to advertise the Ancestor 
of their pigs as weighing “in good working order 500 Ibs.” all at once come 
out in favor of small hogs. As to the production of pigs, we can show large 
Woburn sows that have produced and raised as many pigs as any sow of any 
breed; and I think Tcan show some that had pigs at an earlier age than any 
other breed. JI consider size as of very little value unless it is attended with 
other good qualities ; but when I can have all the good qualities, and more too, 
possessed by smaller hogs united in large ones, I then think size of great im- 
portance. I consider the black Berkshire an excellent hog, but when his advo- 
cates set up for him the claim of being best, [ beg leave to disagree with 
them. Samu. D. Martin. 

Colbyville, Ky., July 1843. 

REPLY TO THE FOREGOING. 

{do wish Dr. Martin would drop the phrase *‘ White Berkshires,” and call 
his white hogs the Old English, Liverpool or Yorkshire breed ; for it cannot be, 
that a man of his reading believes these grunters are the most distantly related 
to the Berkshires. As tothe Woburns of this day, I profess ignorance as totheir 
history in this country, and no doubt many breeders would take pleasure in reading 
an account of the ‘rise and progress,” of this variety of swine in the U. States. 
Will Dr. M. be so good as to give it? I do not pretend to say all Dr. M.’s po- 
sitions are untenable, but most of them are doubtful, and some can have no 
shade of evidence, in my opinion, to support them. Let them be repeated ; 

ist. That Woburns and White hogs of any breed, come earlier to maturity, 
and fatten faster on the same quantity of food, than Berkshires, has not been 
proved, and I do not honestly believe the position will be sustained. Before 
this could be established as a fact, hogs of the various breeds, of the same age, 
should be treated, in every respect, alike, for several months, and the experi- 
ment often repeated. There is no man of a reasonable degree of swineology 
information, particularly if it be seasonee with a few grains of old fashioned ho- 
nesty, who would not admit, that the genuine China hog matures earlier, and 
will fatten on less food than any hogs in creation. 

It is equally true that the endless improvements of the ill shaped native hogs 
of diferent countries have been made almost universally by crosses on the East- 
ern or Siamese breed ; and it is also true, the countless breeds of earth mature 
early and fatten bindly on small amounts of food, in proportion as they approach 
the short nosed, short legged, compact China hog. The Berkshires are much 
indebted to the Chinese breed for their short legs, full points, and perfect form ; 
ina word, they approach nearer the China hog than other breeds, and conse- 
quently mature earlier, with less food, than any, except the Chinas. It is ridieu- 
ously absurd to talk of such big long snouted, long legged, ill shaped hogs as 
Yorkshire Whites, Woburns, or any other big hogs in existence, maturing as 
early and with as little food as the perfect Berkshires. I am really getting im- 
pelient with some of my farming brethren, who it would seem have been labor- 
‘ig so ardently to get agriculturists to believe the monstrous big, coarse hogs of 
‘e country will mature earlier and on less food than the smaller and more 
perfectly formed breeds. It contradicts facts, mocks common sense, and is too 
lntolerable an idea for men of bare ‘accountable intellects” to advocate. We 
might as well say our big Conastoga. hurses will mature earlier, and fatten on 
‘ess fuod, than the round handsome Shetland ponies; or that clephents mature 
‘arlier, and live on less, than China pigs. The absurdity of one proposition is 
% palpable as the other. 

' lave never pretended to say the Berkshire hogs were as large as other 
= ang for Dr. Martin, or any one else, to contend the larger breeds mature 

‘anc or to hint they will fatten on less food, is presuming much on the igno- 

" al ofthe community in relation to the animal economy. [ lay it down as an 

= ible rule, that the smaller, and more perfectly formed breeds of swine, ma- 

. Sooner, and fatten on less, than the larger and imperfectly shaped kinds. 

: as mae is everything, in ascertaining thrifty animals. Horses, cattle, 
ri eae and even dogs, fatten kindly in proportion to the perfection of the 
= : the animals. Were this the place, or had I the space, I would desig- 

‘the shape of the hog best adapted to take on flesh, but as I presume friend 

a not contend Woburns 1nd his white hogs, whatever may be their size, 

he perfect in their forms as Berkshires, my proposition stands self-evident. 
x ed eee should have discovered a difference in the “‘elasticely of the 
dt denis oburns and Berkshires, and that his softer fleshed breeds are easier 
bead —_ \s, to me, highly ludicrous. To talk of Woburns having “ less 
vill a i neck, and more ham,” than Berkshires, is entirely new, and what I 
Wo tower will not prove true. I have been at the expense of getting some 
the prese same Kentucky, for my own satisfaction, as well as to aid in settling 
hot easel | controversy, and I am sure it is not through prejudice I say, they are 
mith — he Berkshires in the head and ham ; still I am pretty well pleased 
hogs. Of aan doubt much their superiority over some of our best common 
Btopositio “ merits | will speak positively as I learn more of them. The 
Ones, that n. at af we can obtain large hogs, with as good qualities as small 
me; and oa well formed as small ones, they are to be preferred, is not a bad 
i. every this ‘, have always endeavored to strictly adhere. I repeat that form 
ray ig, and the larger the animal, with perfection. of form, the better for 


and 


‘ue | 
smaller of io most uses. The well shaped big horse or ox is preferable to a 
found © same shape; but a dozen well formed medium s:zed ones can be 


’ where we can see o ood sh . ‘ 
May b ne shaped animal of the giant race; the same 
With re tery of hogs. "The Berkshires are the Soak hogs I have seen, 
and therefore Tl ite form for making large quantities of meat with little expense, 
od of-casieeanh abandon them. henever I find Woburns or other hogs 

“s many good qualities as the gentlemanly Berkshires, I will cut 


Oat 
Bom the latter and adopt the former. Reason and facts will convince 
g else. 


“¢ Agrieulturist. 
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s eae aha to Preserve Sweet Potatoes, 

essrs, Editors,—I noticed, in the May No. of your periodi inqui 
from my fellow-citizen and neighbor, Mr. Alsworth; > to She row nee of jee 
serving sweet potatoes from rotting. In order to give others infurmation at the 
same time I give it to him, I send vou this communication. 

Seleet a dry place, level the earth, and on the level place you make Jay dry 
straw so as to form a circle of about six feet indiameter. On this straw empty 
the potatoes until they form a cone about 4} or 5 feet high. Over this cone 
scatter a little dry grass, and over that lay corn-stalks so that one end of them 
may rest upon the ground at the base of the cone and the other reach above its 
apex. Lay on just enough stalks to prevent you from seeing the pile through 
them. Then cover the whole pile with earth. Leave no air hole on the top as 
is frequently done ; but let the earth cover the pile entirely over at least a foot 
thick. A small shelter should then be made over the pile so as to prevent the 
rains from washing off the earth. This is usually done by inserting in the ground 
around the pile, four forks on which rails are placed to support the shelter. 

I have tried this plan for the last five years, and have not lost one pile during 
that time. I have mvariably found the potatoes as sound when I opened them 
as when I put them up. The gentleman to whom [ am indebted for my know- 
ledge of this plan, informed me that he had been putting up potatoes in this 
manner for twenty years, and had not during that time lost any. He used dry 
pine bark instead of corn stalks. I have, at this time, potatoes which I put up 
in October last, and which are entirely sound. The secret of preserving them 
seems to consist in keeping them dry and insensible to the changes of the wea- 


ther. ‘ Lewis M. Garre 
Canton, Madison Co., Miss., June 25, 1841. "ib. 





Renmiedics for Diseases in Horses. 

Messrs. Editors,—Believing it to be the duty of every man who reads Agri- 
cultural papers, and is benefitted by the experience and writings of others, to 
communicate all the facts within his knowledge, pertaining to agricultural inte- 
rests, I will give you a few simple remedies for some of the most common dis- 
eases of the horse. This most noble and beautiful animal is scbject to many 
sudden and fatal diseases. How desirable that every man, especially the far. 
mer, should be able to turn in a moment to effectua! remedies, for all the diseases 
to which ghe various kinds of stock are subject. If every farmer would com- 
municate, and have registered, all the facts in his possession on this subject, it 
would be of great importance to the agricultural community ; or to those who 
would readthem. There are already many cures published, but it will not take 
much room to enter others. Frequently, we may be able to administer one 
thing, when we cannot another. But to the subject ; I will mention first the 

Bots or Grubs.— With this disease the horse acts very much as if he had the 
cholic : wallowing and looking around athis side. Bat the principal difference 
is, he does not swell and perspire, as with the cholic, until towards the last 
With these symptoms, in the absence of swelling, you may rely upon its being 
the bots ; in which case, a pint and a half of sweet milk and molasses or sugar 
poured down him, will give relief. In about half an hour an active purgative 
will complete the cure. 5 
The Cholic not unfrequently proves fatal to the horse. A double handful of 
Rue, well bruised and mixed in a quart of water, and poured in him, is a certain 
cure. This every one has, or ought to have, in their garden. It is very simple, 
but I have used it for twelve years, to the exclusion of every thing else. Where 
the case is very bad, the drench may be repeated. 

Foot Evil may be cured by pouring boiling tar or tallow on it before it gets 
too far around the hoof. This is a tolerable severe application, but is a sure 
one; I don’t know of any that is milder, that will save the hoof. It then has to 
be cured of the burn only. 
The Swiney may be removed before it gets bad, by frequent rubbings, and 
bathings in spirits of turpentine. But after it runs awhile and the horse becomes 
lame, this is hardly sufficient. I have then cured it by splitting the skin about 
two inches, where it adheres the tightest to the shoulder; raise the skin on each 
side, and imsert a small slice of poke root, about the size of a pen knife blade. 
This inflames and swells it, causing it to suppurate quite freely. 
The Scratches may be cured by keeping the horse dry, and washing his feet 
twice a day with warm soap-suds, in which is dissolved a little copperas. 
[ wish you to inform me through the Agriculturist, whether rye or wheat is 
the best grain to sow for hogs. Rye makes the best winter pasture, but I think 
they prefer the grain of wheat. I got some pigs from a Byfield stock that was 
brought into the neighborhood from Kentucky, and with extra feed and attention 
they proved far superior to my ‘ Land-pikes.’’ But I am not satisfied with this 
trial of fine hogs. I wish to get a pair of Berkshire pigs. What will it cost 
me to get a pair from Nashville to Vicksburg ? 
If you think this worth its room in the Agriculturist, it is at your disposal. 
Yours respectfully, A. G. Atswortn. 
Near Canton, Madison Co., Miss., June 23, 1841. Ib. 





To Cook a Dun Fish. 
HOW THEY LIVE IN “OLD FIGINNY !”” 

Mr. Editor.—To cook a dun fish you must first, as Mrs. Glass says, very 
sagely, catch your fish! and then follow these directions. I do not know from 
whom I received them, but the recipe has about it the charm of being in a 
small neat female character. I have no doubt the writer was handsome and 
hospitable. Mystery you know, lends an interest to every case where woman is 
concerned. ‘Take it and try it. 

“4 delicious way of cooking Cod Fish.—Take the quantity of fish you desire 
—shrew it fine—then puur over it boiling water to take out the salt ; drain the 
water off; fut it into any fire-proof vessel; put cream enough to cover it ; 


dust in a little flour and let it simmer for five minutes. It is then ready for the 
table.” American Farmer. 





Corn Bread—or Indian Bread. 
Let him who would see bread, the statf of life, and next after which, Mr. 
Jefferson said, the best gift of God to man, was olive oil—He, I say, who would 
see bread in all its variety and perfection, let him go to Virginia! not to the 
house of one of your nouveau riche—speculators who have made large fortunes, 
and built fine houses, and bought fine furniture, and dressed up their servants in 
tawdry livery. No! no! you must go to one of the old plain establishments. 
The first and best sign is to find the lady of the house in a dress of ample folds 
—a neat cap—a tidy shoe and a clean white stocking that would “ show dirt” 
if it were not clean. She will receive and welcome you, with a gracious un- 
affected smile. That you are her husband's guest, is with her, enough—she 
will be hospitadle. Hospitality is with her an innate sense, let Hume or Locke 
say what they may against the existence of any such sense, and if she were not, 
she would be hospitable from another sense—a sense of duty. Well, next, if 
you expect goud bread in variety and perfection, you may expect to see a good 
lot of negroes, and some old grey headed ones amongst them—sleek looking and 
well dressed. ‘Then there must be plenty of rich milk, and fresh eggs, and 
when you sit duwn to breakfast it would puzzle a Frenchman to tell whether 
“dat is your dinner or your breakfast.” Fresh eggs, a salt herring, broiled 
chicken, sliced ham, peut etre, (mind printer's devil, don’t make it pot. 8. 0) 
peut etre, a pair of fat squabs, a large pitcher (glass to be preferred) of un- 
skimmed “ morning’s milk,” fresh butter, and for bread—there are biscuit made 
with milk and well worked, light bread, rolls, corn cakes, egg pone, and en old 
Virginia cook (with a notable mistress to direct,) only knows how many other 
sorts of “Indian bread,” and then the coffee is so clear and so strong! and the 
tea so hot and so fragrant! And after breakfast—what then? why you go with 
the gentleman and ride round his grounds, and see what his “ people ”’ are after 
—you'll see how cheerful and smiling and proud they look, each, as his master 
approaches to review his work.—Or you may, if that is the bent of your inclina- 
tion, take your solitary ride meditating as you go on the pomps and vanities of 
human life and wishes, comparing town and rural life, and concluding with the 


country mouse— 
‘*Give me again my hollow tree 


A crust of bread, and liberty.” 


Stopping now in your narrow wood-embowered path, to see the anxious bird 
fluttering almost within his jaws, to draw the dreaded snake from her young , 
and then again to see the brisk squirrel breakfasting on the tender corn—or if 
you like it better, you can go to some neighboring court house, or post office, 
to hear the quid nunes discuss the news from Washington. Coming home be- 
fore 5 p. M., you repair to your chamber, perform your lavations, and make your 
toilet, and then—you are ready for a glass of the nice cool toddy which the good 
lady has had bottled and put in the ice house !—Or, if you are of a more quiet 
turn, and would eschew the heat of the sun, you get your book or magazine, or 
Porter's “ Spirit of the Times,” and placing an old arm chair of ample 
dimensions under the shade of the willow, the walnut, or the locust ; the morn- 
ing flies imperceptibly away, until the premonitory dinner bell advises you to 
make ready fer the pleasures of the social board and social converse. Thus 
passes the summer's day at the “great House” in “ (ld Virginny ’—who would 
exchange it for the honors and the toils that wait on a “ Cabinet Minister !” or 
the ennui, or the dissipations of the city. 

“ Where works of man are cluster’d close around 

And works of God are scarcely to be found.” 
Ib. Q IN THE CORNER. 


— 
SWEEPSTAKES, WAGNER COURSE. 
fay 4 following Sweepstakes will come off over the Wagner Course, Holly Springs, 
Miss., the Fall Meeting of 1841 :— ; 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr, olds, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. Two mile heats. Now three subs. 
1. Thos. Winston names his ch. f. by Stockholder, dam by Sir Archy. 
2. Beverley Holcomb names his b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons 
Tonson. 





| 3. Wm. W. Gift names his b. c. by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Leviathan {Nov.21) ] 


sar oy excessively fine young Pigs, 


ee 
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MOBILE FALL RACES, ss4y. 


HESE Races wille Basco 28th 
Disa — continue five p+ al its + ag ane apm tan ute 
© Orst day, Tuesday, the following Sweepstakes are now — 
in Gimcopstakes for colts and fillies now 2 yrs. old, Mile weuta sub $300 each, 
Ce ree or more to make arace. To name and close Ist Dec. next 
ns = + eam a > aheows subscribers are expected. 
- 2. akes for colts and fillies now 3yrs. old, Tw 
$200 ft., three or more to make arace. To es above. Pe a oak, em, 
To this stake five or six have promised to subscribe. 
Second Day—Jockey Club Purse. Two mile heats. 
Third Day—Jockey Club Purse, Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse, Four mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
e. : - Entries for the above Sweepstakes may be forwarded to the Secretaries, in 
. £ 
There are already ten stables engaged to be on the ground, belonging to the first turf- 
men of the South-west, whose well selected strings, Cae waaey transient - 
—— = ad more humerous and attractive fields than have been witnessed on this 
F. K. Wxst. Recording Secretary. ee " 
Cuarves J. B. Fisuen. Corresponding Secretary. (July 24.) 


HE following $ Pn ap + lade 
ig Sweepstakes are now open to come o i 
MI New Orleans, the Fall Meeting of 1841. ea 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR ALL AGES, FOR 
A SPLENDID SILVER VASE, VALUED AT $2000. 

No.1. We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes for all ages (Sarah Bladen and 
Grey Medoc excepted), weight for age, sub. $100 each, P. P., to be added to the Silver 
Vase, given vy the Proprietor, on the first day of the Fall Meeting, 1841, over the Loui- 
siana Course, Three mile heats, the winner to receive the stakes and plate. The stake 
to close the 15th Sept., 1841, and each subscriber to name his nomination at 4 o’clock 
P.M. on the Course to the Proprietor, the day preceding the race. Now ten subs. 

1. Thos. Watson, Fergus Duplantier, 7. J. B. Pryor, 

2. Hugh L. French, 5 John G. Shegog, 8. A. D. Oliver, 

3. J. H. Parrott, 6. D. F. Kenner, 9. D. D. Hamilton, 
-~ 10. A. Fox. 

- 0. 2. Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring of 1841, that never won a race to 
the first of November, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., Mile heats, four or more to make a race. 
To close the 20th Ort. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds Spring 1641, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, four 
or more to make arace. To close 15th Sept. 
No. 4, Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring 184], sub. $150 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, 
four or more to make arace. To close 15th Sept. 
No. 5. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. $000 each, $300 ft., Two mile heats 
To name and close 20th Oct. Now eight subs. 
1. Abner Robinson, 4. J. B. Pryor, 
2. Austin Woolfolk, 5. D. F. Kenner, 
3. J. H. Parrott, 6. R. H. Harrison. 
The Proprietor flatters himself the $1000 Sweepstakes, now eight subscribers will 
close with 18 to 20 subs. 





7. A.D. Oliver, 
8. J. Boswell, 





SPRING MEETING, 1842. 

J.C. PURSE $1000, WITH AN INSIDE STAKE OF $500 
No. 1. We, the subscribers, agree to run an Inside Stake, Four mile heats, free for al 
ages, Spring Meeting 1842, over the Louisiana Course, sub. $500 each, P. P., to be added 
to the Jockey Club Purse of $1000. A subscriber winning the race to receive the stake 
and purse. Four or more to make arace. To name and close 20th Jan., 1542. By let- 
ter, to the Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, or to the Proprietor, New Orleans, 
La., who will present to the winner of the Stake, to a non-resident of Mississippi or 
Louisiana, a piece of silver plate, value $200, or the money, at the option of the winner. 
ac ene money will be received by the proprietor from a subscriber to the inside 
stake. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. $1000 each, h. ft., Four mile 
heats, to come off the second Wednesday in March, 1842, four or more to make a race. 
To close 20th Jan. next. 
No 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. $1000 each, h. {t., Three mile heats, 
four or more to make a race, to come off the second day of the Spring Meeting, 1542. 
Toclose the 20th Jan. next. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to all or either of the above stakes, will please send 
their nominations to the Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, New Orleans, La. 





GREAT PRODUCE STAKE, FALL 1843. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Produce Stake withcolts and fillies dropped Spring 
1840, over the Louisiana Course, near New Orleans, La., Four mile heats, on the first 
day of the Jockey Club Meeting on said Course, the Fall of 1843, sub. $5000 each, $1000 
ft.. three or more to make arace. If a subscriber’s colt or filly dies, no forfeit to be 
claimed. To close Ist day of Jan., 1840. 
SUBSCRIBERS. 

1. Isaac Van Leer names produce of Janette and Eclipse 

2. R. H. Long names produce of Ringlet and Marion. 

3. Henry A. Tayloe names produce of Hortense and Imp. Leviathan. 

4. John J. Burton names produce of Black Sophia and Stockholder. 

5. James Lankford names produce of Multiflora and Imp. Leviathan. 
The Louisiana Fall Races will commence the first Wednesday, the Ist day of De- 


cember, 1841. 


IL> The distances and purses will be made known in due time. 
CJnly 10} JAMES S. GARRISON. 


SWEEPSTAKES, CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE. 
fe Fall Meeting over the above Course will commence the third week in October, 
when the usual! purses will be given. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To name and close Ist Sept. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To name and close as above. : 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., Two mile 
heats, three or more tomake arace. To name and close as above. . 
No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., Mile heats, 
three or more to make a race. To name and close as above. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to the above will address 
(Jy 3-tisept.) JOS. H. HELLINGS, Camden, N. J. 








SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
pe following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the National Course the 
Fall Meeting in @ct. next. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To close 10th Sept. E 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to makearace. Toclose 10th Sept. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. ¢500 each, $200 ft., Four mile heats, four or more 
to make arace. To close 20th Sept. 
The annual Fall Meetidg on the National Course will commence the second Tuesday 


in October, and continue four days.— fjy. 10.3 WM. HOLMEAD. 


, THOROUGH-BRED STOCK FORSALE. | ; 
dg following bloed stock is for sale, the extended pedigrees of which will be found 
N 





in the 10th volume of the Curf Register, p. 586. 
o. 1. B.h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, 5 yrs. old. : 
No.2. B.c. Commodore Truzton, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Princess, 4 yrs. 
No. 3. Gr. {. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove, 4 yrs. 
No 4. B.f Emily, by Imp. Trustee, out of Princess, 3 yrs. 
No.5. Gr. f. Young Dove, by Imp. Trustee, out of Dove, 3 yrs. 
(Jy. 3.) Address WM. JONES, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I. 


IMPORTED TRUSTEE FOR SALE. ‘ 
HIS first-rate Stallion and racer, by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, will be sold 
cheap, if applied for soon. The Trustee colts are considered to be equal, if not su- 
perior, to the get of any horse we ever had to the North ; he is not only a horse of great 
constitution himself, but gives the same to his colts. Catton, his sire, was considered 
the best four mile horse of his day in England, and the first favorite for the Derby this 
year is oat of a Catton mare, the durability of which blood is considered one of the 
greatest requisites for ahorse over that severe course. Trustee ran third for the Derby, 
and his own brother Mundig (now one of the most promisin yours Stallions in Engl 
won ittwo years afterwards. Trustee may be seen at Br ock, Va., where he isnow 
standing for mares. : WALTER LIVINGSTON. 
Richmond, Staten Island, N. Y., June 5, 1841.—{jne5.} 


FOR SALE, 

A® exceedingly clever Setter Slut Pup, got by Frank Forester’s best dog Chance, out 
of an imported English setter slut. She is twelve months old—has had the distem- 

per—and is just fit to be put in the breaker’s hands. She is pure liver colored, with no 

white about her, except a small markon the breast. Black nosed and black mouthed— 

very silky haired, and deep feathered! She will be sold a great bargain, 2s the owner 

has a brace of well broke dogs, and does not care about the trouble of breaking athird. 


She has been tried, and has a capital nose. Apply at SLATER’S, Fort Hamilton, Staten 
Island. (July 10.) 


NEW YORK STATE FAIR RACES, AT SYRACUSE. 

HE Proprietors of the old Golden Hil) Track have the pleasure of announcing to 
T their sporting friends that they have spared no pains in preparing this well sows 
Course in a situation that none west of Long Island can surpass. Good stabling an 
every accommodation will be provided for horses from a distance. As these eee. = 
given on the account of the Grand State Fair and Agricultaral Convention, to ~ 0 | 
in this village on the 29th and 30th of September, for the purpose of introducing g 
and Blood horses in this section of the country. We therefore feel assured oe one 
sporting friends from a distance will be induced to give us a call, as the running W 
conducted after the rules of the Long Island Course. These Races will commence on 
the 28th day of September, and continue four days, fur the following Purses :— 

First Day— Purse $250, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, Three mile heats. -* 
Second Day—Purse $150, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, excepting the winner 
the first day’s purse, any mie beets ars 

Third Day—Purse , for 3 yr. olds, ° 

Fourth Dey Trotting Purse $100, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, Two mile heats, 

nder the saddle. 

y N.B. Four horses to make a field in all cases. Entrance 10 per cent. To ial 4 
day previous to reneing. Sess order ona pogeletions eathe iseeey — - sw Nd 
these Races are got up for the purpose of improving 
of the panama 4 7.) BY ORDER OF THE CLUB. 


TROTTING HORSE FOR SALE, 

IE verysuperior black horse BRANDYWINE, 9 yrs. old, 16¢ hands high, and war- 
T ranted sound in every respect, For the draugat or saddle, there are few porn 1 
equal. His performances over the Beacon and Centreville Courses this Spring Reet ~ - 
ficiently testify to his speed. Price $1000. Applications to the subscriber at ng, 


L. L, will be attended to, and the horse can there be seen. WM, W. VALE. 
(Jy. 17-4t.j —s 
PSTAKES, MT. VERNON COURSE, NEAR ALEXANDRIA, D. ©. 
A ar ‘A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fa]! of 
N 1841, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats.. Te name and close Ist of August, oe 
No.2. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall o 
sub. $200 each, h.ft., Two mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. siding 
No.3. A Sweepstakes for all ages (free only for horses the property of persons resking 
North of the Rappahanock River, together with the Counties of the Rappahammy lu 
dison, Orange, and Culpeper, South of the Potomac, prior to the Ist of Jan.,1 tall 
#250 each,h.ft., Three mile heats. To name and close Ist oi August, 1641. (Dec.96.] 


subs 




















BERKSHIRE PIGS. 
the celebrated Imp. Boar Prince es out 


toria, British Queen, and Donna 4 
(May 15.) 


of the well-known Imp. sows Queen 
Price, $10 each, delivered from the farm. 
Brentnal! Cottage, English Nei hborhood, N. J. ee 


GEORGE H. HITE, 
lton street opposite the lower 
MSrner of P Peale Chareh Yard,to Ne. +) Park 1 Faose. Residence—Aster House. 











corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard,to No. (Apri 11.1 
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298 The Spirit of the Times. 
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Welfare, 8st. 7b , one of the first three; The Corsair, 8st. 6lb., the three yea" 
RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. old performance not forgotten yet ; Orelia, Sst. 8lb., can’t win, but will be for" 

AtuENs, Tenn. - - - Boston Course, J. C. Fall Meeting Ie a 2 bee gals oct. | ¥ td; Doctor Caius, 8st: 2lb., will ron well if he can stay the course; Confu- 
ere gees va.k see ey pr begs Tuesday once Sept. ay) "| sionée, 8st., on chance ; Lady Liverpool, 8st., ditto; Naworth, 7st. 131b., ditto; 
Campen & Paina. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d week in Oct. —don’t like the course, Jovial Bachelor, I-am-not-aware, Muleteer, Isabella, 
Searcuig. Tenn. dochey Gree oun Lam go B tory i Sept. Tommy, The Maid, Wanton, Henri Quatre, Carlotta, and Whisperer, may be 
eae 54 sas Club Fall Mecting, 34 Monday, 20th Sept. lumped together, like Charles Sur‘ace’s auction of his ancestors. Monops, if he 
Frayk.in, Mo. - - - and Boonville Jockey Club Fall Meoting, 2d Tuesday, 14th Sept. can stay the distance, Exit, a great pot with a strong Newmarket party, and Pore 
ais “  . =. Match, aga per nang oy — y- — trait, a ditto with the Manchester division, will about make up the “ tottle of the 
LATIN, Tenn, - - Jockey Club > ueadsy, ops. whole.” Out of the foregoing. were I obliged to select the front rank, I should 


Louis a Club Fa!) Meeting, lst Tuesday 5th Oct. EHS : : ‘ 
+ ec Ky ms feng $2000 a side, Kentucky “4 Tennessee, Fall meeting. | say it will. be composed of Welfare, Exit, Portrait, and Monops. {t is very 


u nd od gt io wy Snead reer ye Kootnehy vs. peer . ~ A ei rarely that three year olds stay the distance. 
ONT . - - St. Pierre Course, fur ub Meeting, uesday, 17 ;. on F 
ene go 7 $t.£ey Club Fall Meeting, 4th M . ‘aith Sept. Tne Stewards’ Cup, the City and Members’ Plates (both heats), the Cowdray 
Narcnitocues, La. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, 25th Oct. Stakes, the Queen's Plate, and two minor Sweepstakes, will make up the se- 
sowuanes, & S- “ee tone ek gf — ee oneal cond day—feast enough, surely, for the most inveterate glutton. 
Oo , La. ,3.C. eeti st Wedne . . ‘ P 
Sucsmaens, * - Match, Tyler vs. John Blount, last Tuesday 28th Sept. The jour de féte here, as elsewhere, is of course the Cup day, and the race 
pe ‘© Match, $500 a side, Wonder vs. Harriet, last Monday 27th Sept. par excellence, that for the said Cup. The interest this year has turned upon 
Bap Beipess pr ees ceeeity et vou Boating. 3d weenseey: gy the number of French bred horses sent for it, encouraged, I presume, by the suc- 
YRacUSE, N. ¥.- - Golden ourse, J. C. Fall Meeting, last Tuesday . 
Wasnineror Ciry- National Course, Jockey Club Fall Mesting, 2d Tuesday, 12th Oct. | C88 last year of an English horse brought back prom "maonegs for the purpose. 
Wincuester, Va. - Jockey Clnb Fal) Meeting, 2d Monday 13th Sept. Certainly the terms on which six year old French bred horses run in the Good- 
=== | wood Cup are very tempting, and had they possessed a horse as good as Beg- 


— 
T garman was last year, the articles would speedily require alteration, for no Eng- 
HE GOODWOOD MEETING, 1841 ish horse would have much chance to contend with the number of French bred 


To the Editor of Bell’s Life in London. . horses that would annually be imported for the purpose ; but weights and scales 
Sir—The luxury of railroad conveyance to nearly every other meeting of | are of little value when an animal can neither go the pace, nor live the distance, 
importance, and the lack of it through “ slow Sussex” compelling the lieges to | —such will, I have no doubt, be the result of the experiment of this season as 
find their road, as best they may, to Goodwood, is now the only drawback to | regards the French horses ;—their merits with reference to each other are nearly 
that paradise of the racing world ; nevertheless, as the coin of which the “ road- | on a par, but had Beggarman remained sound and well, [have no doubt he 
side” Bonifaces contrive to despoil their clients affords a per centage in the | would have given them all the weight. It is singular that one only of the French 
shape of an “ Inkeepers’ Plate,” the like of which no railroad hes hitherto imi- | lot should have been so great a favorite, but that must have been owing to the 
tated, we cannot altogether grumble at the plea for a ** woodeock bill” used on | prestigé of the last year’s performance ; it will, I appre end, be some time be- 
the occasion, that it is only once a year, the worthy brethren of the “ nailing | fore the public will blindly rush ‘like French falcomers, and fly at anything 
division” forgetting, that although it comes “ only once a year” to them, it hap- | they see,” from that side of the water. And though J may, without any charge 
pens every day to their victims. ating these unpleasant reminiscences of the | of egotism, say,— mite 
** highways and bye-ways” which must be traversed, we reach the locale where Sosan wenetk: PK. ree pig ” 


we head-quarters for t 's campaign. i t that 1 26 : ' ; : 
peter ee for Slaly ‘aawdivious sdai's rove conte Shiht peoces eit | Renivenih Yet it will take a long time and much experience 10 convince me that they will 
We all know how much we are indebted for the perfection with which every- | be able to bring a French bred animal to carry off such arace as the Goodwood 
thing is conducted here to the exertions of Lord George Bentinck, and with the Cup, with all the a:lowances th ay ae rig er The French play has 
regulations recently introduced at every other meeting where his lordship's in- } been followed by the revived nae - k vf Tite! ’ rete vee benefit of sundry 
fluence has extended as steward, &c., and the more particularly in the all-im- | Persons, who can, however, have taken little by their mfotion—the poor old 
portant matter of punctuality as to time. We may then confidently reckon brute in bis best day was but a very moderate race-horse, and though he had good 
that we shall have no complaint to make on that head in the ensuing week; speed could not stay the peste ereken when a great “ pot,” and only @ 
but when we see that the list for the first day comprises no less than eleven | three years old to beat him. The farce in rehearsal was found to be “ very stale, 
races, one of which is “ heats,” we may be excused for recalling—not so much a ew ee = os srry at ge aoumges a tess 

’ Cae : being, the | “ith the doubtful merit o aving been eaten in public three times, has taken 
to the caterers as to the guests of the feast—the necessity of being, as the the greatest hold of,the public favor ; she ran pretty well last year for the Good- 


auctioneers say, “in time ;” and, to be punctual, remember “ twelve precisely” 
aoe dane ye “es oe mercies 7 one or two, whose distance from. the wood Cup, as a three year old among a moderate lot—moderate, for they were 
all stale, except the winner, aud that is her best public performance. I don’t 


scene of action compels them to recollect that “tempus fugit,” the propriety ; 
of deferring the Seccmespeeent of each day's vibes to one o'clock ; but | much admire animals of so warm a temper as Pocahontas has, for a distance of 
it is to be hoped that such an innovation will not be listened to by the authori. ground, but I have great respect for the Mitchell Grove training ; and though I 

will not say I shall fix my affections altogether upon Pocahontas, I certainly 


ties in office ; for, as it is, who can venture to fix their ‘feeding time” at the . 
termination of eleven races, one with heats—perhaps four of them—to brinz shall keep Forth's stable on my side. I fear the field for this race will be smaller 


down the anathema of many a gourmand on such Gothic proceedings, to any than was expected some time since, if we get ten to the post, we may think our- 
certainty within an hour or two. I do trust, therefore, that no postponement of selves well off. 

the time already announced will be attempted, although I Aave heard it was in The meeting will be strong in two year old races this year, we have no less 
contemplaticn.* than threo on the Cup day, viz., the Malcomb, the Sussex Stakes (originally got 

There is one other desideratum to be hoped for in the ensuing week, and that { UP #8 @ pocket stake by Mr. Shelly), and a Swee stakes of 25 sovs. each. For 
is, that St. Swithin may have exhausted the contents of his ‘ watering pot,” the first we shall have avout four competitors, the Sussex will probably produce 
which he has for the last week so copiously bestowed upon us, and allow afew | the same number, and the Sweepstakes will bring together some of the old ac- 
gleams of sunshine to brighten that domain, over which, in common with all | ¥@ntances, if they are not previously satisfied, which the running of the Hes- 
admirers of the noble and liberal chief, I lament that sv heavy a cloud of mis- | ter colt in the “ Ham” will decide. 
fortune has been depending as to deprive us for this season of the wonted spirit The Racing Stakes will produce but a sorry lot, both in number and quality ; 
which his grace’s presence naturally inspired and had it not have been ‘all the money,” it is probable that there would not 

Arrived on the course, as on Tuesday next we trust to do, and finding the have been any race for it. The Duke of Richmond’s Plate, and the Anglesea 
ground in perfection from the late—not recent—rains, I propose to take a short Stakes, pour passer le temps, for the Gentlemen Jockies will terminate the third 
review of the various stakes to be run for on each day during the week, and the day. 
pretensions of the animals engaged therein. The last day, when many who have had quantum suff. in more ways than one 

All the crack meetings commence operations with a “Craven ;” the fashion during the proceedings, are anxious to “take the road,” towards all points of the 
is followed here, more as a fashion than any importance as a stake, and useful | Compass, has been judiciously curtailed by transferring the Stewards’ Cup from 
also as a blind to the pretensions of animals which may be wanted for other and | this to the second day ;—the remainder will satisfy any moderate appetite. The 
more important matters as ‘‘ pots” towards the end of the week ; with any num- Orleans Cup, so generously presented by the Duke of Orleans, as a compensa- 
ber of subscribers there is rarely a moiety of the runners, on their merits; and tion for having carried off the Goodwood one last year (which piece of magna- 
it is therefore especially necessary to avoid making a “bad beginning ;” hence | "-™ty is doing the thing en Prince), has, [ regret to see, attracted but a sorry 
the little interest the Craven, as the opening stake here, excites. entry ; why this is the case I am at a loss to account, since the articles were fa- 

Taking the races in the order they stand in the Sheet Calendar, the Lavant vorable to maiden horses, and consequently tended to exclude the more formida- 
Stakes for two year olds next engages our attention. For this we shall proba- ble ones; as it is, Hyllus is so well in, as a maiden horse, that he cannot lose ; 
bly have at the post Misdeal, Eaglesfield, Envoy, Albion, Defier, and Passion. and even if he should chance to win the Goodwood Cup, he can give the things, 
As Rosalie is in the Molcombe, where he and Misdeal are on equal terms, ke | this Orleans Cup, all the weight. ; 
will probably be kept for that, as in this race Misdeal would receive Sib. ‘ Mis-| | The Nassau Filly Stakes will bring about four to the post, the stakes being 
deal, Albion, and Passion are the only ones which have been in public, the for- all the money ; bad as she is, Australia, if well, cannot lose, the others being 
mer having won in a canter twice at Liverpool. Albion cut such a wretched | Very bad indeed. é 
figure in the July Stakes, that had any one been the owner except that spirited The Produce Stakes of 100 sovs. each, 43 subs., will not produce more than 
friend of the Turf, the Marquis of Exeter, we should not have placed him in seven at the post, but of those there will be one or two of interest in their way 
the list of starters, Passion won the Chesterfield Stakes. The latter is the only | —fr instance, that valuable animal (!) Marshal Soult, with which Lord West- 
one which will carry extra weight, but as that will maxe her only give 1b. to | Minster was $0 kind as to declare to win the Derby; having been taken off his 
the horses, the distance half a mile only, and a large improving mare, I am pre- legs in the melée, he preferred flashing his race at Tattenham-corner, in fact, his 
pared to see Passion put her veteran owner into good humor. legs were more useful to others than to himself; if they serve him here to keep 

The Stakes for two year olds following the Lavant, though not of so much him going he will probably be as near winning the race as he was the Derby, de- 
public interst, is infinitely more so to the parties concerned, being a very aristo- clarations and all included. Prince Caradoc will be the jother lion of the event, 
cratic sweepstakes of no less than 500each, 200 forfeit, nine subscribers. Not | #04 from what we have so recently seen of his format —_—rrpool, and receiving 
above four, probably not more than three, will come to the post, and these all | *® he will 3lb. from Ralph, the latter must look io his e Is. 
dark ones. We fancy the old-fashioned roan “sort,” which have so often figur- The Chesterfield Cup and the March Stakes, from the number of subscribers 
ed in some degree of relationship (Baleine, Bodice, &c.) on these downs, | *! present will, no doubt, resolve into the term of being divided into two classes 
without intending any invidious partiality. I must say, a slice of luck with if twelve accept, and a final challenge race for the forfeits will wind up the 
such a stake as this J should be heartily glad to see fall to the color of his Grace week, and such a week it is probable will be long before we are again called 
of Beaufort. upon to take nutice. 

For the Drawing-room we shall have about eight runners ; as Cameleon is The result will be 11 races on the first day, eight the second, seven the third, 
not likely to show, and Thistle Whipper, the only one near Ralph’s form, is de- and seven the fourth, making no less than thirty-three races in the four days, 
clared not to start, I cannot believe that the victory can on this event be wrest- three of them in addition, being heats ; the majority af events being of first-rate 
ed from “ the palace” stable. Isaac Day will bring Marius, and, as a “ rough interest and importance, and decided ina locality not to be equalled in every 
outsider,” he may run the distance ; re Ralph well at the post, and with the aac. F ay oehs without fearing to speak grandiloquently in the world. 
accomplished jockey of the stable, Jem Robinson, on his back, Isaac will be baw bob cana Yours, &c., Peeasus. 


- oun, he gets the second money out ~ rapa 58 dhl ee ihe Templeton is still in the provir.ces, and likely to remain there for some timo. 
¢ Ham” will, of all the two year old sta fat . | Miss Delcy—without doubt, the best English vocalist of the day —is also “ wast- 

greatest public interest, uot so much, per s¢, as with an eye to future events ; ing her sweetness upon the desert air.” 

out of forty-one subscriptions (of which Lord George Bentinck has no less than $ 


thirteen) not more than seven will come to the post ; of which, in all probability, WOBURN Pics. 
three will be strongly supported, viz., one dark one from Stockbridge, Colonel HE subscriber will be able to furnish a few pair of genuine full blood Woburn Pigs 


Peel’s Hester colt (surely he was worth a name after the July) and Robert de after the first of September next, delivered incages at New York. 


Gorham, the two last having been both in public. Hester will of course be the wee pigs are from stock imported from Woburn, in England, and are warranted pure 


favorite, and with reason, after the defeat of Rosalie ; and, as he certainly A Boar of this breed, in the possession of the subscriber, took the highest Swine pre- 
yan raw and green on that occasion, is very likely to have made an improve- | mium at the last annual Fair of the American ‘Institute, in N. Y., and is pronounced by 
ment ; the subsequent running of Misdeal at Liverpool has tended to confirm | Judges of stock to be the finest specimen Paes pr hpracaearet Siege IO 

BD: 9 n preparation, an 
the good opinion the former’s Newmarket performance elicited. Robert de | number of the Albany ane” is expected to appear in the October 
Gorham’s public merit, as far as his victory is concerned, is very mediocre, hav- Further information can be obtained by addressing the subscriber (post paid), at his 
ing only beaten Iole at Gorhambury, who was defeated the next day by Guzelle, c idence, Remon, Pon Co., N. J., or on personal application to Mr. John A. Day- 
the latter shortly after having cut a vety moderate figure at the Hippodrome ; “Tug. 212m } aad Fulton-strests, New, Fork. CHARLES STARR, Jr. 

bout as fit to run as any town bull, and 

but, as at Gorhambury, Robert was about y ) GLOBE HOTEL. 


must have left that form far in the rear, we must look for something better to BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 
ound our affections upon in the fine size, temper, and action of the animal in e and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
is present form. Robert de Gorham may not beat Hester this year, but I shall an plan of accommodation, 1s now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
he di * if he fail do so, and greatly deceived if Le do not run the ave been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no expense 
eee ope . e fail to h “bors i a y has been ant pen the comfort of his guests. ithe plan is pre-eminent for con- 
corse ne ear muc venience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with regul 
Two vadtdhdenstme inflictions in the shape of a couple of stakes for gentle- boarding, may have suits of apaitments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, ond in 
men riders !—and the Innkeeper’s Plate, heats, will wind up as splendid a day’s ony Ve eons —— te their es ae servants always in attendance, and the 
®port on paper as ever has been penned. Let us hope the expectation may be Yo thin ostablithahnat thane i's ot eternal the best provisions of the market 
realized ; but, in mercy to those provincial folk who have a ‘‘ long way to go,” wilt be serves up. on the mone approved a fashionable style of French and English 
let us implore the “ powers that be” to postpone the brace of affairs for the coo ery. e choices w es at reasonable prices. 
nage In connection with the Hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment New. 
“ gentlemanly” performances to the last, that the parties interested may have open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. ° ne ettad, okies 
the fun to themselves, before we are obliged tu complain, like the frogs in the | The location of the Hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
fable, that « what may be sport to them, is, if not ‘ death,’”’ at least a bitter ee an CF oon apa the Public Offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
= ance, to us. The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 


@ second day's interest will be engrossed altogether by the ‘“‘ Goodwood | from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
Stakes,” this year a worse handicap than usual—the acceptance bad, and hardly grant him a call in any style ef expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
2n animal of any interest “let in.” In a great handicap like this there always | Wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. tAug. 7.) 
will, of course, be a few errors, but less than usual care must have been taken STORR & MORTIMER, 


i i : - ‘Et ; ar F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 
with this year's handicapping, the contradictions are so numerous ; as it is, out O the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Beaneh Establishment in New York 


of forty-nine acceptances, about twenty-three will run, a “field” sufficiently im- | at 341 Broadway, twodoors above the Carlton House, where they will constantly kee 
Posing as to numbers if the animals engaged were of greater public celebrity. | anextensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plat 
elfare is, in my opinion, the “ best in,” and having won three handicaps in } “2"¢ tn oe veneer Gutters of ibe best Londos smatactines, Gnd = receive 
* Ps : regular! the steam vessels the he atterns as they are produced irom thelr Man 
succession without having suffered a defeat, ought to have had 7lbs. more on | factory in Landen. en " 


her ee the ‘field ” will consist of the following, one or two more} 8. & M. having completed their arrangements, are now enabled to manufacture here 














—_ 

















or less, their condition on the day, dependent, of course, on travelling, | &¥@Ty description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they possess, feel 
: 4 ’ 9 nfide lity of workmans d tasteful design, they cannot b sed 
state of the &c. :—St. Francis, with the “ steadier” of 10st. 6lb. (proh | “° mmsiriee st Eevee eae ? * Tock. 3.) 





— /), started to shame the handicappers ; Arctic, 9st. 2lb., an every day hack ; DOG FOR SALE. 
llona, 8st. 10lb., a gallop for one of the shorter handicaps on subsequent days ; | 7\OR SALE, avery splendid Pointer Dog, two years old, and wel! broke. He is proba- 


ie ant peg weckay bi ee ill be gi here the d be nd 
* Is will be seen that the fears of Pegasus have been realised. We have been autber- at this office, ° nw ven where the dog ean be seen, a 
5 6d to state that the hour of starting each day is be one o'clock iustead of twelve. on urnished (June 5.) 








| The three ages of iove 





Aug, 2| 
NEW AND FASHIONABLE MUSIC ne 
UST published by ATWILL, 201 Broadway.—The Gambler's Wife—a des... 
lad, the words by Dr. Coates, the music composed and respectfully dedicated ’® bal. 
&t to 


composed and sung by Henry Russell, embellished with a litho ' 
Olid King Time—a beautiful song, written by Eliza Cook, “+ vote 
Henry Russell, embellished with a splendid litho raphic vignette. 
Oh this Love, Oh this Love—a comic song, written b George P. Morris 
H. Russell, and sung by Mr. Dempster, embellished with avignette. COMPOSed by 
The above six songs are for sale separately, or put up in a beautiful eNVelope 5; 
uit 


with ribbons, and called 
SIX SONGS BY RUSSELL. 
Aww: . — pete ay bem — by ir: Morris, the music composed 
. > and sun, r. Seguin, Giubilei, an > » oy F. 
ful vignetie. whips = ype ae gee ussell. Is embellished with eh 
Oh! who has not seen the young rose fade away—a favorite ballad | 
~— by Miss Poole, Mrs. Baily, and Mr. A. Puillips; the poetry writterpr i great 
J. Reynell Wrefford, FP. S. A.; the music composed by Austin Phillips. Y the Rey, 
The Normandy Maid—a ballad, sung by Mrs. Sutton, also by Miss Poole in tl 
rahe. “ amome of Jersey,’’ the music by John Barnett. ey  easical 
ome sing me that sweet air again—as sung by Miss : i 
mas Moore, Esq. gy Poole + Music Composed by Tho. 
1e Boat Cloak—sun i : 
PR. Brak g by Misa Poole, written by Eliza Cook ; the music COMPosed by 
wenty Years Ago—a beautiful song, sung by Mrs. Baily, th y . 
ris ; music composed by Austin Phillips. ' iY» She poetry by George py... 
The Dream is Past—song, sung by Miss Poole, music by Stephen Glover 
Come and wander with me—as set to the celebrated air of La Gitana sung b 
Sutton and Miss Poole at the public and private concerts, adorned with sy... 
Vignette i music comqeege by Auber. peautifu) 
anny, cearest Fanny—a beaatiful serenade song, sung with se | 
aan f composed by ik Nicholls Crouch. “ ¥ Great applause by Mtr. 
veieen—song, written and composed by Samuel Love, E j —e 
Superstition of Leland, as . gap aia 
Six Songs, by Thomas Moore, Esq. 

_ We Met but Once—Oh do not look so bright and blest—Music Box—When to sad my 
sic— Language of flowers—The day is dawning o’er us. The above are sold separ tale 
or put up in a beautiful envelope tied with ribbons. ee 

And wilt thou weep when! am low—a very beautiful song, written by Byron, 3d edit 

The Cracovien Maid—set to the music of La Cracovienne. bite — 

Thou art false, but I cannot forget thee—a beautiful ballad, embellished wit) hand 
some lithographic vignette. ue 
Oh remember well—as sung by Miss Shirreff | Answer, Nightly So: ceress—from G ys 


snette titi, 
to music and Sung 
. 


Coed 


! the 


I'll speak to thee, I’ll love thee, too Peace within the grave "a 
Silent still, 1 dare not speak Quadrilles do 
Wild white Rose Gallopade P 
Pretty star of my fancy Overture to im 


Come away, come away 

The Grecian Daughter 

The heart that can feel To thee, love, to thee, love 
Happy Land I did not weep 

I come, I come Night at sea 

Carrier Dove (8th edition) The beautiful day 

Invitation to the bali—from Gustavus My Normandy ’ 

When time had bereft do Come, gang awa’ wi’ me 

I love her, how I love her do Who'd a thought of seeing you 
Masquerade song do Hunter and nis bride 

To read the stars do Oh promise me to sing (5th edition) 

The ELSSLER DANCES, viz.:—La Cracovienne—La Cachucha—La Sy|phide—l, 
Smoleuski—E}! Yaleo des Jeres, or La Gitana—La Mazurka—Pas Styriewne—PFanny Eis. 
sier’s Pas Seul—E! Zapeteodo—and La Tarantule, adorned with beautiful lithograph; 
vigneties, splendidly colored, and stitched together with ribbons, forming a beauti{y) 
book for the piaup. . é ‘ 

Morris’ Quick Step—Norma Quadriiles—Gibraltar W altz—Lanner Waltzes—Eglantine 
Waltzes. 

Grand trumpet march, by Walsh 

Strauss’ celebrated waltzes 

Quadrilies from Le Postilion Opera of Amilie—Fra Diavolo 

Van Repsselaer Guard march ; Opera of Farinella 

Also a large assortment of music for the Guitar, Violin, Accordion, &c., recently pub- 
lished at ATWILL’S, | 

(Aug. 21.) 201 Broadway, below St. Paul's Churet 


———~—<» 


The step of my love 











Union Gray’s Grand Waltz 
Wreath Quadrilles (4th edition) 





CIGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON, No. 2 Wall-street, importer of the most approved brands, has 
constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, comprising Regalias, Hunts 
man, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas, Ladies, La 
Norma, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Also on hand Manilla Cheroots 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco, Paper Cigars, &c. : 
J. A. has also a brauch of his establishment at the corner of Broad st., Saratoga 
springs, N. Y. (Aug. 2l-ly.} 


DOG RACE. 
Te challenge given by Chief Justice Marshal! that his dog Tooloo could beat any 
dog in the world, has been taken by the owner of the celebrated dog Stranger, and 
will be run on Monday afternoon, August 16th, at 3 o’clock, from foot of Amos-street 
best three in five, distance one hundred yards, pay or play.—{aug. 14-It.) C.J.M> 


BEACON COURSE TROTTING. 
HE following Sweepstakes are open to come off over the above course tle last week 
in September, commencing Tuesday, 2Ist, and close at Parmlee’s Bowery Cottage 
Sept. Ist, at 9P.M. Three or more to make a field. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for all horses, sub. $250 each, h. ft., with $100 added by the pro- 
prietors, provided four horses start, the second horse to receive back his subscription, 
three start the 2d horse to receive $100. Two mile heats, in harness. 

No 2. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $150, sub. $100 each, 
h. ft., $50 to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, 
in harness. . 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, h. 
ft., $50 to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, 
under the saddle. sas 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse, sub. $100 each,h ft, $50 to 
be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, in harness. 

No.5. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse, sub. $100 each, h f*., $9) 
be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, under ti 
saddle. oe 

No. 6. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse in harness, sub $100 each 
h. {t., $50 to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, 
in harness. : b. ft. 95000 

No.7. Sweepstakes for horses never having won money, sub. $100 each, hi. ‘t., $9 
be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, in Kr 

No. 8. Sweepstakes for horses never having won money, sub. $100 each, - al / 
to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, under 
the saddle. a 

No. 9. Sweepstakes for horses never having trotted for money, sub. $100ea a iy 
$50 to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two imile heats, 1s 
harness. : a No.9 

No. 10. Sweepstakes, Two mile heats, under the saddle, conditions as No. cach. b 

No. 1]. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $50, sub. Men er 
ft., $50 to be given to the second horse by the proprietors if three start. Mile heats, bes 


| 3 in 5, under the saddle. 


itions .11. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
= ea conditions as No. 1 » pee DICER & McMANN._ 
VEGETABLE DISCOVERY. t he un 
R. P. FRANKLIN, from South america, zespectfully informs the public o : i 
D dertakes, safely and effectually toextract Corns in five minutes, pe pe 
danger. He also prevents the nails from growing into the flesh, and —, ra Soot 
Bunions of every description. Tetter and Ringworm, and breaking out in the ve ale 
tually cured. Tooth-ache curedin five minutes without danger. All these by of ney 
Roots. Ample testimony will be given of his successful operations iN ° pw ane 
Charleston, Savannah, Augusta, Petersburg, and Richmond. Dr. F. will ines 4 
wait upon any Ladies or Gentlemen, at their own residence, if they will eo te 
theircommands. His residence is for the present at No. 4] Liberty-street, “et + 





WASHINGTON HALL, TALLAHASSEE, Fia. he travelling 
i te subscribers beg leave respectfully to inform their friends, and tne attention 
community at large, that they have openedthe above house, where every ®” 


tpl & aires to trecomforts of those who may favor them with EPARS HARRIS 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stoningtonand Newport), 


OMPOSED of the following superior steamers, running in connection 
nington and Providence, and Buston and Providence Railroads. 
The MASSACHUSETTS, Capt. Comstock. 
RHODE ISLAND, ‘6 = Thayer. 
MOHEGAN, - , 
‘ NARRAGANSETT, ‘“  ~=Woolsey. a» No, 1, Batter? 
One of which will leave New York daily, Sundays excepted, from pie! No. t, 
Place, at5 P.M, 








th the Sto 





ARRANGEMENT. 
The Narragansett, on Mondays and Thursdays for Stonington. Providence 
The Ma:sachusetts, on Tuesdays and Fridays for Stonington, Newport, and St ning!oN, 
The Rhode Island, on Wednesdays for Stonington only, and Saturdays for 08" 
Newport, and Providence. troad gars 
Passenger: on the arrival of the steamers at Stonington, may take the Railr they 
and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston, or when they go round, me Roston. 
prefer it, remain on board, and take at Providence the accommodation train f0' 
Freight taken at the following reduced prices :— dire gene’ 
To Boston, on measurement, goods 9 cents per cubic foot, and on merchand! 
rally, $7 per ton. July 3).) 
To Providence, on measurement goods, 6 cents per cubic foot. __ f -_— 
BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. EN 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN’ 
aoc high character of these Pens has induced the attempt, on the pa lic 
makers, to practice @ fraud, not on!y upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public | ig 
ferior article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting = as wel) 
now in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, 
as by the very common style in which it is put up. 








« Joseph Gillott’s P 


Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, jie of his 
ent,” or ** Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears @ fac-siih 
signature. 09 Beek 


HENRY JESSOP begs leave to inform the trade that he has removed from 7 
man to7! John, comer of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly om Dat oy 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be oGeret A ett) 


terms. 


a com 





ELEY'S PATENT WIRE CARTRIDGES, sed of 2 ¥"* 

OR shooting game, é&c., at long distances. These cartridges are CO™PO ther thas * 
cage, containing the shot, ond cause all guns to kill 20 to 40 yards fur 

loose charge, accor to the sort used. 
“They are worth their weight in | or pay eal 
“It did well at short distances, and of course performed wonders 4 team 
“Their superiority over the loose charge is as decided as that of the § 
over the mail coach.”—Oakleigh Shooting Code 


re 
tlong distancer ist? 





Manufactured by Eley, 36 St. James-street, Piccadilly, and for sale by —_ 
(Aug. 14-3t.) roe WM. J. MILLER, ‘ ‘0. 1] Maiden Lane, UP — 


Washington, by Henry Russell. Dr 
Not Married Yet—song, words by George P. Morris, and dedicated 

po oe , ; OAH. Fisk, By 

@ Mother who hath a Child at Sea—a ballad, as sung with i 

a are. and respectfully dedicated te his friend hoary [ eee shoe a! Miss 
; X ’ en 

Will Nobody Marry Me !—a comic song, words written by George P. Morris the ’ 

’ ™m tic 
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ABDALLAH. 


ed and unrivalled Trotting Stallion having been re-purchased from Ken- | 


rat : 
qs celeb h price by the present owner, will stand on Sunday, Mondsy, 
wacky are at Hiram Woodruff’s, Union Race Course, L. i., and on 
Tuesday, ay ea Wiggins’, Flatbush, L. L., at $25 the season, the money to be 
ne of covering: 
august 3 i certificate of Mr. Tredwell, the former owner of the horse:— 
“rhe jobowing 15 Oe at Salisbury Place, under my own care, from my much celebrated 
« apdalia ‘Amazonia, and got by old Mambrino ; said Mambrino was out of the best 
posting ono the sonof old Messenger. John Tredwell.” 
sock ge owoers of Abdallah were induced to send out to Kentucky for him by the 
The presen of some of the first of his getin New York. Of these there are several 
performane’ e yea: vids that can trot their mile in 2:40. Several of his colts have been 
jour and nda match is how pending upon another of his get. 
winners, @ is a bright bay, 15 hands 3 inches high. In September last the following edi- 
Lda wagiaph appeared In the Ape of the Times; it has since been abundantly con- 
tora f ances of his get:— 
grmed DY oo of Mambrine, which we purchased last Spring for Mr. Hunt, of Lexing- 
- ro made a very fine season there. There are three of his four year olds here 
gon, KY-»9 ne matched for $1000 each, against the get of any other horse in the Union. 
guich W's worth 20 per cent. more for the road and trotting turf than any other in this 
His gsock a if his present owner 1s willing todispose of him, we can octain for the 
gicinitys Lash [siaud mere than double the price originally paidfor him.” 
jorse OF sy prought from a distance, stabled and pastured on reasonable tems. All acci- 
Ali meh" capes at the risk of the owner. WILLIAM SIM@NSON 
deals of yo, Marclt 18, 1841—{mar. 27.) 


IMPORTED EMANCIPATION. 
1g splendid English Race Horse, foaled in 1827, and imported by Messrs. Merritt & 
T" ownes in August, 1835, was got by that capital racer and stallion Whisker, win- 
r » pervy, and own brother to Woful, &c., and sire of Memnon and The Colonel, 
nero! te vrs of the St. Leger. His dam was got by Ardrossan, one of the best sons of 
pot, Wis Jon Bull, the winner of the Derby, and thé best house of his day. His gran- 
the fame gusa by Whitworth, his g.g.dam, X. Y. Z.’s dam, was got by Spadille, out of 
dam rs voane Marske, Ferret by a brother to Silvio, by Cade—Regulus—Lord Morton’s 
via OY Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk~Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— 
— Bustier. 
poe out of the same dam, has won twenty-nine times, andtaken fourteen gold 





arabia 
Byerly 


ees weuieipation is @ mahogany bay, without a white hair, except saddle marks, 16 
cups. igh, great leagth, fimely proportioned, with better bone and muscle than is usual 
ee horses. He has had more thau twenty winners in England from the get of two 
in rac peat.ag the most fashionable and prominent stock. His performances, and those 
colts, ca.) be seen by reference to the Turf Register. Terms, $100, which may be 
i vacged by the payment of $75 within the season, and $1 to the groom. In every case 
ischate noney 1s hot paid within the season, a note for $100 will be required before tLe 
wire 13 take away. His services forthe present season wil! berendered at my farm, 
niles westof Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. BEN. P. GRAY. 


peoruary, 1841.—[Mar.6.) 


" 





MONMOUTH, 
oNMOUTH, a blood bay, without white, of geet strength and action, by John Rich- 
M ‘ards, dam by Duroc (the sire of American Eclipse), grandam by Imp. Diomed, will 
~ dat ine stable of J. MURRELL, Glasgow, Ky., at $25 the season, or vg fe insure, 
(Feb. 20.) 


stand 
und $1 to the groom. 





NEW ORLEANS HAT FACTORY. 
qf subscribers respectfully intimate that they have removed their Hat Factory from 

Tne w York to New Orleans, where they will carry on the hat manuracturing in all 
yjnousoranches. Frem their long practical experience, the careful selection of su- 
vor materials and first rate workmen, they flatter themselves that they possess de- 
ded advantages, and solicit those who want a good article, at a moderate price, to call 
vod judge for themselves, 
“you's aud youth’s beaver, Russia, fur and silk hats, of every shape and quality, made 
y order on Short notice. 
“Yen's and youth's fur and cloth caps, a good assortment. 

‘) addition to their own manufacture, they have made arrangements for a regular sup- 

fom Paris of men’s fur and silk hats, of the latest fashions; and will also keep 
-yastaotly on hand, from celebrated makers, a select assortment of the following arti- 


Linen, muslin, and chintz shirts. 

Linen collars and bosoms, 

Neck stocks and Cravats. , 

sk handkerchiefs, pongees, and Spitalfields. 

‘Jat Factory, 229 Broome-street, between Julia and Girod-streets. 

flat Store, wholesale and retail, St. Charles-street, Exchange Hotel. 
Terms—cash.—({my 22-ly.] oy RET 


—_ BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
lige subscriber offers for sale, on reasonable terms, the following thorough-bred 





SLOCK | 

No.1, Ach. f. by Henry, out of Floranthe (sister to Goliah) by Eclipse. She is fifteen 
uda half hands high, and now 4 yrs. old. 

No.2. Ab. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of an own sisterto Wynn's Isabella (Picton’s dam). 
This oily is likewise 4 yrs. old, and fifteen and a half hands high. Neither of them have 

er been trained. 

No.3 Ab. g. by Imp. Richard, dam by Henry, out of Cinderella, 5yrs. old. 

No.4. Ach. g. oy ilenry, out of Lady Jackson by Eclipse, 6 yrs. old. 

Hoty of tue geldings have been trained, and both have wen. 
ican be made to the office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” or to the subscri- 
er (if by letter, post paid), A. CONOVER, 

June 19 Jamaica, Long Island: 


—_— 





SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE. 
™ Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
run for three years, commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
June 1843.and 1844. 

The Great Western Stakes for 3 yr. vids, sub. $260 each, h.ft , Two mile heats, te 
come olf Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, to name and close the first day of Jan. 
preceding each race’ the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there re 50 

—2) to make arace; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 1s to fifty— 
4d best colt te receive back his stake. 

Sialiion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 

rover the Oakland Course, at the Fallmeeting afterthe colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the 
viug conditions :—The owner of each Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 
President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged for the season 

‘womares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the get of that 
‘talon to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
eman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which willbe given to the second and third best 

ie race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus paid. The 
ice will berun forannually for three years, the subscription of eachatallion must be 
pad defore his get are allowed tostart. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
wi dsgualily him from starting, provided the oiginal subscription is paid by any one on 
‘te day of the race. This stake will close the Ist day of January, 1842. It is desirable 
“ai gedtiemen Naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 

‘othe Editorof the New York **Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im- 
lecistely; thus lt will be known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt, and wil] 

“/ increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 
year olds in America. Y. N. OLIVER. 

‘ew Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20.) 


conan ROSPECT HALL HOTEL, YORKVILLE, HARLEM. 
(* iGE NOWLAN begs leave most respectfully to inform his numerous friends and 
“Ne pabuc that he has again become proprietor of the above establishment, which 
* opened to the public onthe Ist of May. 
“’ ie ciizens of New York and its vicinity, G. N. assures them at all times he will 
«| 4eG a select assortment of the best wines and spirits, with their concomitants 
' Weps, sherry cobblers, egg-nogg, &c. A well stored larder to please the greatest 
though last not least,” such charges as will square with the times. 
\.’s established character as a caterer, rural pariies of pleasure will meet 
“ry comfort and accommodation, having excellent stabling attached to the pre- 
_ “acer these circumstances, he solicits a continuance of that liberal support 
‘0 has heretofore experienced. May 1.] 


11¢ CADMUS. 
be “elebrated Race-horse, and best son of Eclipse living, is offered for sale on fa- 
ein, 'ms, and if not sold by the last day of February next, his services for the 
lore. s 20% willbe let to the highest cash bidder. Cadmus is by Eclipse, out of Di 
«.\'J'-old. (See Edgar’s Stud Book, p. 181.) His performances whilst on the 
‘ian, d fecorded in the Spirit of the Times and Turf Register. 
ice pfs, ONS for the purchase, and proposals for the renting, addressed “* Cadmus,’ 
~ “Ss Paper, will be immediately attended to. The horse is now at wane 
~ (Nov. 21) 


J IN RiCH An JOHN RICHARDS. 
Stark), 2 8DS, a fine bay, 16 hands high, by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler (he by Imp. 
vin, - Sata by Imp. Medley, g.g. dam by Wildair, g.g. g.dam by Nonpareil, out 
Hie. Me: will stand at Glasgow, Kentucky, at $50 the season, $75 to insure, and 
“toe, at the stable of JAMES MURRELL. (Feb. 20.) 


Tie te as -— HIBISCUS. E 
c, ,) i'€c horse Hibiscus will make his next season in the vicinity of Lexington 
it Mr. G. D. HUNT'S. 
' : . ‘eautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3} inches high, of great length and 
ne Dan oS bred by Lord Exeter, and foaled in 1834. He was got by Sultan, 
~ Nhe teen of York by Waxy, her dam Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey 
a epecker—Herod, &c. His sire Sultan ranked higher in England than any 
vas “*. ‘his day ia the kingdom, and his dam united all the favorite crosses of this 
iY pedigree willshew. For his performances, see Racing Calendar of 1837 
, ‘SCUsisa horse of the finest pedigree, and his racing form exgeotewy 
(Feb. 6.) 
























Nf NS. MALLAN TEETH—IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. 
‘besghicnc A JAS ARRIVED,—Mons. MALLAN, Surgeon Dentist, of the eld 
Adon and Rue Cn of Mons. Mallan & Sons, of Great Russell-street and Chester-st., 
tts of New Vanisloine, Paris, and Bold-street, Liverpool, begs to acquaint the 
the i : ork and its vicinity that he has availed himself of the facilities of- 
Ca Rewi improvements in steam navigation, to make a professional visit to 
, € Will, prior to visiting other parts of the United States, make a short stay 


Way ‘, and may be consulted daily from 10 till 5, at 84 Chambers-street, near 


8. Maj ani : 
ed the highs by « discoverer and manufacturer of the celebrated MrnEnat, which has 
Thi siieenen celebrity both in England and the principal European Continental ci- 
"8 Single a -*! decay or caries in the teeth is instantaneously and effectually ar- 
conseii fe ess operation. tis applied in an almost liquid state ; immediately 
bacute aa edaad concrete as the natural cortez or ename! of the teeth. Allays 
_— andretains its preservative power for years, so as to render extrac- 


C€8sar 
5 


"allan k 

whi hreeeate call attention to his newly inventedINcorRODIBLE ARTIFICIAL 
00 from, med the deleterious effects of acids, and are not liable to corrosion, dis- 
ul Wires or Jigs 2 Prescriptions, or any other knowncause. They are firmly fixed 
‘lesembie +p. eS, SUaranteed for mastication and articulation, andinevery par- 
“ ‘he adjoining teeth, both in conformation and the minutest shade 


. §s Malian’s ey . 
icularly the jonas of adjusting Teeth removes most of the defects of articulation, 
eeth nee ne to give the proper sound to the dentelingnal double consonant th. 
“yo most ge ontign nen from wai ever cause it may arise. Artificia! palate on 
members wee ciples. 

A Visit, to g¢ ee he Faculty and the pubile are particularly solicitedto pay Mons. Mal- 
harves mo derate, “pecimens of his new discoveries in Dentistry. _ 
i> No Gue, 


= ‘hambers-street, near Broadway. CApril 10.1 


and | east of Lexingion, on the T 
other to mares at O)} if HUNDRED DO season from Broadway. commission. Orders from 
' paid at the commence on the Ist of February, and terminate on the Ist of July, and ovny 7 Arg | Salelby bendan United Staten attensed 0. stay Person in the country having horses fax 
‘he season will commence onthe Ist of April, andterminate the lst the groom. Owners of maies, who desire it, may have them fed on grain at fifty cents : 

per week. There are extensive pastures, with never-failing running water at Mansfield, 
on which mares may be allowed to feed gratis during the season ; and after it is over, if 
they continue, their owners must pay at the rate of one dollar per month during the time 





MONARCH. 
HIS i 


RS each, payable within the 


that they remain. But there will be no liability for escapes or accidents to the mares 
Monarch is a rich satin-coated mahogany bay, with black legs 4 
other white than a star in the face. ‘ 88, mane, and tail, and no 


his arms are muscular and strong; his head and neck well proportioned, with wi - 
trils, intelligent and:spirited eyes, and his genera] sieenennen game beer has mn 
There is no want ih him of bene and sinew below the knee, in which he even excels his 
a ae. yer — nee fameus ey een ae by King William the lV 
gland, was in q was purchase Col. Hampton, of S i 
bneset “4 the United eng 1836. ¢ Deluhine by W ron rig Fo ecm 
onarch was got by Imp. Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. Delphine, bred j 
by Mr. Petre, was out of y Lady by Comus, and she out of The Colanel’s ty wy Deb 
ni. The Colone)’s dam out of Tipple Cyder by King Fergus, and she eut of Sylvia 
by Young Marske, out of Ferret, by a brother to Sylvio—Regulus—Lord Morton’s Ara- 
bian—Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk—Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— By- 
erl Turk—~Bostler. ‘ a ! Priam 
othing can be superior to this pedigree! — » the Eclipse and wonder of his 
united the most desirable crosses from Orville and Eleanor the most cebunak mes 6 
of England, rivals in fame, and the latter the only winner of both the Derby and Oaks, 

The performances of Monarch equalled the high anticipation which his noble ances- 
try and his perfect form authorised. During his short, but brilliant career, he won seven 
Traces, of thelongest, as well as the shortest distances. He neverlost a race—he never 
lost a heat. No competitor ever could put him upto his speed. He was arrested in his 
splendid career by an accident whilst he was in training. He struck his foot ona stone, 
or some other hard susstance, by which he sprung the leader of his right fore leg. Col. 
Hampton refused $20,000 for him He made his first season last year in South Carolina, 
Standing at $100, which was paid before the mare was served. Col. Hampton has al- 
lowed Monarch to come to Kentucky for the accommodatien of his friend the Hon. Henry 
Clay, and other friends. 

Those who ‘are desirous ef further information as to this superior horse, will find it in 
the Turf Register, the Spirit of the Times (from which a part of his description is ta- 
ken), and other periodicals. Inthe Spirit of the Times of the 9th Jan. there is a remarka- 
bly accurate portrait of Monarch. 

He andthe mares sentto him will beunder the particular care of Josiah Downing, the 
subscriber, who promises the most faithful attention. 

JOSIAH DOWNING, for 


[Feb. 13.) HENRY CLAY. 














i ‘ TORNADO 
» ayo high-bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subseri- 


ber, Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season, which commences the 15th of February, 
and ends July Ist. 


the mares are taken away. 

Tornado is a chesnut, 16 hands high, of immense 
sembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point. He was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, 
Esq., of New York, and foaled in May, 1835. His dam, the celebrated race mare:Polly 
Hopkins, was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—grandam by Imp. Obscurity— 


power, and in high racing form, re- 


g. §. dam the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair.—(See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, p. | 


1071.) His sire Eclipse was got by Yuroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. — 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-0's ware, ae. : 7 P = Haney 
Pay oy mary started three times, winning his first two races very easy, and breaking down 
ast. 
The best care will be taken of mares sent 
capes, should any possibly occur. 
nion Course, L. I., Feb. 4, 1841. 


+o him, but no liability for accidents or es- 
JOHN R. SNEDEKER. 
{Feb. 6.) 





SOVEREIGN 
wit make his first season at the Columbia Race Course, S. C., under the direction 
of Mr. JOHN C. O'HANLON, at $60 the season, aod $1 to the groom, the money 
to be paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign is adark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful ac- 
tien. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled in 
1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton, his importer and present 
owner, in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he has 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emilius, 
whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de Lis by 


Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 


Mares well fed at fifty cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 
be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season tocommence the 18thof Feb., andterminate the middle of July. LFeb. 6.) 


{MP. JORDAN, 
yt: Imp. horse JORDAN will stand the ensuing season at Fayette, Howard Co., Mo., 
tocommence the Ist of March, and to expire Ist of July next, at $50 the season, pay- 
able on or before the expiration of the season, or $75 the 25thof Dec. next, $75toinsure a 
mare in foal, and $1 to the groom in hand. Good accommodations for mares left with Jor- 
dan ; they will receive the greatest care, but no liability incurred in case of accidents, 
&c. Charges will be agreeably to the state of the times. 

Jordan is a beautiful chesnut, handsomely marked, a perfect model of the race-horse, 
and said to resemble his renowned sire, Langar, in color, size, form, and action, more 
than any other of his get. Jordan’s dam, Matilda, was by Comus ; she was a winner of 
the St. Leger in 1827, (90 subs.) His grandam, Juliana, was by Gohanna, g. g. dam Pla. 
tina by Mercury, g. g.g. dam Young Hag by Skim, g. g. g. g. dam Old Hag by Crab, &c. 

Selim, the sire of Langar, and grandsire of Jordan, was by Old Buzzard, his dam by 
Walton, grandam Young Giantess (Sorcerer's dam, and grandam of Priam) by old Dio- 
med, g. g. dam by Matchem, &c. Comus was by Sorcerer, out of Houghton Lass by Sir 
Peter, he by Highflyer— Gohanna by Mercury, dam by Herod, g. dam Maiden by Matchem 
—Mercury, by Eclipse, &c. ; ; 

Langar 1s not only the sire of Jordan, but many others, among whom is Elis, one of the 
terrors of the English Turf. In this country his colts have been uncommonly successful, 
seldom losing a race ; among them was the lamented Passenger, Houri, and others. Jor- 
dan is nearly full brother to Passenger, being both by Lanzar, and their dams by Comus, 
and nearly related, both on the side of sire and dam, to Monarch and The Queen, Jordan’s 
dam and their grandams being by the celebrated Comus. Jt mayalso be remarked, that 
Langar isthe sire of more winners of Purses than the get of any other horse in England. 
In 1538 his number exceeded any horse, except Velocipede’s, and they were the same. 
The past year the get of Langar have been the winners of forty-four purses, nine more 
than the get of any other horse, Priam and his illustrious sire not excepted. 

Jordan’s own performances have been extraordinary, not losing, while on the Turf, but 
one race out of seven, until he broke his ankle ; he was laboring under the effects of dis- 





the distance post, he was running ahead with greatease. His races were over the most 
fashionable courses in England, at Catterick Bridge, Doncaster, York, &c. Among the 


number he vanquished was the far-famed Bee’s-wing, by Doctor Syntax, and also the get | 


of Lottery, Jerry, Actwon, Wanton, Waverley, Tramp, Sultan, Emilius, Whisker, Vol- 
taire, and others. ier J 

In offering Jordan to the public, it is with great confidence, believing his superior is not 
in the United States, of the same age. He is not old enough for his colts to be on the 
Turf, butin point of appearance, they are said by Mr. John C. Beasley, and other good 
judges, to be equal to any they ever saw. Jordan himself is as handsome and as finely 
finished as limner could draw him. His pedigree is fashionable, and as pure as any 
horse’s living, and his stock on both sides are remarkable as runners, both for speed and 
game. We have also reduced the price of this fine animal from $100 to $50 the season, 
not because we do not think his service is worth as much as any other horse, but it is in 


consequence ofthe dulness of the times, therefore we hope a liberal! public will meetthis | 


L. SHERLEY & CO. 


th liberal encouragement. 
"| ' i Feb.20) 


February, 1841. 





DRONE, 

HE subscriber having so many colts by this horse, wou!d farm him eut for one ortwo 
T seasons, or would, if more desirable, sell him for a fair price. Drone’s young colts, 
now one yearold, aad owt weaned, are very promising. He has but two 3 yr old colts, 
andno thorough-bred 2 yr. olds, that 1 know of. His 3 yr.olds have each won two sweep- 
stakes this year.—{nov. 21) JAS. B. KENDALL. 


CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM, 

NDER the joint direction of Mr. Charles Coudert and Dr. T. 0. Porter, at Wheat- 
U sheaf, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, and distant one hour’s passage byrailroad 
or steamboat from New York. ; Hm 

This Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, andis conducted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experience, and hitherto approved by the numerous 
andintelligent patronsof the Institution. : 

The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught by permanent professors, giv- 
ing instruction in their native tongue, and the pupils are constantly pi actisedin speaking, 
translating, and composing in each of these languages. To those who have in view a co}- 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught bya competent professor. 

The elementary course of studiespursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sential to athorough commercial education. It includes the pure Mathematics, Book- 
keeping, and commercial operations in preehnyg pet raphy, Astronomy, History, the prin- 
ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Moral Philosophy. An exten- 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineering are included inthe sciences taught in the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the attention of the pupils is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose langnage they study, and a senior class will be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of politeliterature or Belles Lettres. — 

Reasoning will be the principle of the discipline, enforced by parental authority, while 
such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of the pupils as willattach them 


to their temporary home. 


Terms. 

For Boarding, Washing, and Mending ; Reading, Writing ; Greek, Latin, 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 
matics, and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, History, Natu- 
ral Philosophy, and Chemistry, the price will be per annum, payable 








quarterly in advance ~.. 22-00 e-0- eee enn twee cee ee ee nee e eee n es Sconsan G008 De 
Wed Ol BOE. ccoccanasbesoenerrer eo per quacter .6..0.6..6.- Bids coos ii 1 50 
Stationery....... “7s eee eeerenerece eecre do ee OF SS SCE SH Be Bee He ee RE ee eee y 50 
Music eee en eee eel -¥d Serer eset ere ese eres ate ae oe 7 > 
Drawing ee ee ee el eeoecee were e etre eer ese ete ewer eeeee es 12 00 


Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), per quarter..-....-.-- 
Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or who 
prefer toinclude every chargeina specified sum, willbe cheerfullytreated with. No pu- 


pilsire received fora less period than one year. Officeiu New York,69 Liberty-street. 
(Oct. 10-t.f.] 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. ; 

HE celebrated Stallion FACTOR, the sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q 

T and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for sale on accom- 

modating terms. Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp. Arabian horse 

out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), out of a well known Messenger 
mare; his granddam was got by Timoleon—his g. g.d. by Bashaw. 

Factor is a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3 inches high, has an excellent bone, possesses a 
good temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and his stock is considered the best of 
any other horse in the country: they prove to be the fastest trotters, and bave been sold 
from $100 to $1900. There is ye rs his stock, in the city of New York, that offers te 

fifteen miles against any other horse. 
n paaeen may be eden at Shepherd’s ‘‘ Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 22d street and 
B 


roadway. 
fi aid) to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,” or to 
Apply (if by letter, post paid) he a MILLER, A 


(Oct. 31.) Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 





DECATUR, 
Northern tT d thorough-bred race-horse, who has figured so conspicuously 
at $50 the s urf, will stand the present season at Tree Hill, the former stand 
yt WAS bred by Nel which has commenced, and will expire the Ist of July 
oOnHenry, ont ¢ es Lloyd, Esq., of Long Island, and was get by the Southern 
“tas ‘Of Ostrich by Eclipse, the champion of the North. 
WM. BUFORD, Sr. 


’ Cistinonic 
on the N Sulshed an 





EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Breesery Howard Hotel.— 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on al! parts of the United Statesand Canada. Bank of England notes and foreign 
gold bought at the best rates. : ; di 
Allcommunications addressed t JAS.T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be imme iately 
attended to. (May 1.} 


stud horse will stand this season at Mansfield, two and ahalf mil | 
e Road leading to Richmond, Ky. He willbe let 


He is ahorse of great bone, substan. 
and fully sixteen hands under the standard. His chest and loins are coesomani dee: 


+) OF | 


The money is to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before | 


299 

LIVERY AND SALE sTas_Le 

HE subseriberhas and Baie 4 
als bei ph op Canal-street, a few doors 


by sending them to the above place will be properly attended t 
Fast Trotting horses w ; 0. 
New York, Feb.19, 1841 1 F manaen” GEORGE SPICER. 
} 
Cc. F. M. NOLAND 
COLLECTOR AND LAND AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, and aet 





—— 


as General Land Agent. 
Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) | 





— 


THEATRICAL 
‘he ate er te ea tr ua ime ie som 
Ss: r ; 

the largest oe oe of theatrical works in Ses o— pen Ny 
Managers of Theatres es and Gentle Ama 
will find it to their interest to call before sogking uot, tethonteden ate 
them that nothing in the play-way can be pur but w will be found at their 
ay meager which ene ve Sneeers of on the most accommedating terms. 
ow publishing in numbers ‘‘ Turner’s Drama 
the most popular pieces of the present day giz af separa, 
Cumberiand’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller’s Nodera 
mplete 


Acting Drama ; Strange’s edition of Bucks , 
sets always on sale. tone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—co: 


Wholesale orders attended te with promptness. 
New plays done up in strong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
lagten.) 3 


(Via St ‘ 
AILY (Sundays excepted), at 5 o’clock P. M., from pier No. 
D Boston sd to $5. : . ¥ sinlaceg sraeterrnephctes sr 
rrangement for the week :—The Massachusetts, Capt. Comstock, on 
day for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. dias phn terreno a -a 
The Rhode Island, Capt. Thayer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 
The Mohegan, on Wednesday and Saturday for Stonington, Newport, and Provideace. 
The steamers of this line are furnished with" Francis’s Life Boats,” and are in every 
respect i“ —_ — order. 
reight reduced between New York and Boston—viz., six cents per foot from New 
to Providence—three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. ™ ae 
IL? Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take the rail-road 
cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston; and on those days when the 
steamers proceed viaNewport to Providence, they may, ifthey preferit, remain on board 
nd take the regular train of cars thence to Boston. Sept. 12, tf.) 


TO GENTLEMEN AND FAMILIES LEAVING THE CITY 
NY gentleman or family throwing aside from their wardrobe articles of wear 
| parel, and desiring to turn the same into cash, can obtain from the subscriber per 
! cent. more than any other person will give. - LE ‘ 

office 130 Nassau-street, opposite Clinton Hall. 

| _ Gentlemen attended at their residence by appointment, and all orders sent through the 
Post Office, or otherwise, will be promptiy attended to. (Jy. 3-t.f.} 


} 

S.J.SYLVESTER'S 

Store AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
| and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last }5 years. 

Uncwrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from ab: » proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 

. Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)] parts of the United States, Canadas, and 
urope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scet~ 
| land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills o» Paris and Hamburg, or persons 
at a distance have onlyto :emit the amount to S.4. Sylvester, with instructions, te 
| ensure prompt attention. 

Bills of Exchange, Banko’ England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
| at the highest price. 

Stocks, Cerporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 
| ust be addressed to S.J. SYLVESTER, 
Dec. 28 130 Broadwav and 22 Wall street. 























A CHRONICLE OF 


The Curf, Field Spots, Literature and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


THIs well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
ter, will commence its eleventh volume on the 6th of March, 1841. It is a sheet of the 
very largestclass, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
finest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical in the United States, 
The last two volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN 
ano ImporTED Horses, designed tocenstitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree,Characteristics and Performances of each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings corres ft 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pubSshed in London, of the Wie 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St, Leger, and have been executed in line, on Stee! Plate, 
expressly for This Paper, from Origina) Pictures in oil bythe mesteminent Artists :;— 


BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. Batis Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dick after Troym 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col.Joun» CROWELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Trorm 


LEVIATHAN 
The property of Jamgs Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Taory® 
SHARK, 
The property of Col. Wm.R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dicx afterTrors 
HEDGFORD, 





| The property of Col.J.H.TowneEs,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HinsHELWooD—TROY® 
temper when he was beaten, and when he broke his ankle, by stepping into a hole near | 


BOSTON, 


The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by Ds Lartre 


for Col. Jounson, of Va. 
Published on the Tih March. 
| ARGYLE, 
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| Fe Ae See of tik Shines” will be ieemet 
The First Number of a New Volume of ‘*The Spirit o e e iss 
| onthe 6th of March, 1841. In the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICEN 
' STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform with the embellishments of the _——- volume, w 
be presented to the subscribers. A Portrait of MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, from a paint 
| by Trove, wili commence the series, and be succeeded by those of her distinguish 
»s during the year. 
nok List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 
arranged in four distinct TasLes—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
| and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
| of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and areference tothe page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great ae i 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A listof ENGLIS 
| WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged im 
ish form. 
we hic of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color, 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume. 
ical List of STALLIONS for 1841, in the usual form, will also appearin am 
rhe aioe’ ‘the volume,and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree, owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished 
Stallion in America. 
‘tion to the Various subjects enumerated above, the present volume will contaim 
a faithful and copious record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK, 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racing Appointments; Essays on 
Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguished Horses, with al 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, both at home and abroad. And te 
complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, wil] be given upon 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, achting and Boating, Pedestrianand 
i d Manly Sports. ~ 
were ty of the pode : of the paper willembrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL©= 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and ministers to the instruc- 
tion of breeders of finecattle,sheep,&c. Selections from the most approved A 
and English writers on these important subjects will be constantly found in its columns. 
The SPORTING GALLERY will also oe increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of superior 
finish and beauty. ’ 
inent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted te 
sriginal eritlelenis of the arams, and notices of the New York theatres Grows Room 
Intelligence. derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained with every 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and wide’ s cireu- 
lated in theatrical circles. 
in, selections will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and Eng- 
a ont thas be formeda lively and elegant LIT Y DEPARTMENT, occupying 
several pages. nt pS 
hese varied Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size o 
didedat thee, which for beney “ ty giaphical execution and general elegance of a- 
, is second tonone in the Union. 
ieee yates being employed by the proprietors, gentlemen wishing the paper cam 
order it through their post-martcrs, or remit mail. A number of files from the com 
mencement of the volume, will be preserved for new subscribers. This course is men 
ed, as the valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part 


the year. _ : 
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Cheatrical Notices. 
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MRS. MAEDER’S COMPLIMENTARY BENEFIT. 
At a numerous meeting of the free s of Mrs. Maeder (late Clare rons, armeent “ig 





Astor House on the evenin y, August 18th, Ale . 
was called to the Chair, and Wm. W. Snowden appointed Secretary. The object of the 
meeting was for the of giving tc Mrs. Maeder a imentary Benefit, to take 


! date. The mee ly addressed by Professor James [. Mapes 
cal Gen. G ted Pp. Morris. At ne poner of the Chair, the following gentlemen 
were appointed as 4 Committee to report at a subsequent period the necessary arrange- 
noua aie carrying into effect the object of this meeting :— 

Col. y a ae rrell. es + 
Gen. G. P. Morris. ames i. f 4 
i j 5 nday next, 23d inst., at 8o’clock P.M., at the 
1.2 motion the meeting adjourned until Mona] 7ThNDER WATSON, Chairman. 
Wa. W. Snowpen, Secretary. fAug. 21-4t.) 
PARTNER WANTED. 


anag } theatre in one of the Atlantic cities, is desirous 
Tenet of a large ana live, enterprising man of business is required, with some 
capital. Any one who s the above requisites, has now an opportunity that can 
very rarely occur. The terms will be extremely reasonable to an efficient applicant. 
Letters, with real name and address, sent post paid, to R. S. T., post office, New meme 
will be promptly and confidentially attended to.; Ang 7. 


CASTLE POINT AND ELYSIAN FIELDS. 
HE delightful Pleasure Grounds at Hoboken have been put in complete order, and, 
having been much improved, are now open to visitors. The cool and shady walks, 
winding for a long distance on the banks of the majestic Hudson, offer a pleasant and re- 
freshing retreat from the hot and dusty pavements of the pew 

The heights of Castle Point (which are stiliopen to the public) command an extensive 
and beautiful prospect, embracing at a glance noble bay, dotted with islands, and en- 
lvened with vessels liding in every direction on its bosom ; the city, with its nume- 
rous spires, and the distant hum of its busy inhabitants ; while the river, whitened with 
sails, is lostin the distance ey the towering palisades, presenting altogether a scene 
lovely beyoud coveeeeee, and of its kind unequalled. 

By a newly opened and well shaded walk, protected from the rays of the sun by a 
grove of noble oaks, visitors may descend in a few minutes to the Colornade, where, on 
moderate terms, are furnished refreshments of the best kind, and suitable to the season. 
The ferry-boats have been comfortably refitted with awnings, &c., and leave Barclay 
and Canal-streets every few minutes—the ferriage, as heretofore, 6¢ cents. In no other 
part of the world, perhaps, can sorich atreat be so easily obtained, and at so trifling 
expense. (Jne26-2m.) 


Things Theatrical. 


By acard at the head of this column, it will be perceived that the initiatory 
steps have been taken for giving to Mrs. Mazper a Complimentary Benefit. 
At a meeting of her friends at the Astor House, en Wednesday evening last, 
a Committee was appointed to devise the necessary arrangements to carry out 
the intentions of her friends in her behalf. We know nothirg of the plans of the 
committee, but shall be most happy to hear that they have hit upon some line 
ef conduct that may prove so popular as to insure the full accomplishment of the 
wishes of the friends of this most meritorious actress. 

Fanny Ecssver arrived in town on Thursday, after a visit to Saratoga and 
other places of resert in the interior of the State. It is now said that she will 
return in the Great Western, which is to leave New York on the 25th proxo. 
We do not know if this be the case ; we hope the report may prove unfounded. 
She proceeds immediately to Philadelphia. 

From the few extracts which we make to-day from the English journals, it 
will appear that there is as little occurring to interest theatrical readers on the 
other side as here. We do not find a line in regard to Mr. Puacipe in the Lon- 
don papers. We have made in this column such extracts from the ‘ Obser- 
ver’’ and the “‘ Age,” as may interest the profession ; we regret that we have 
nothing of more importance with which to fill the space. 


Alexander Watson. 
Wm. W. Snowden. 

















Foreign Dramatic Intelligence. 


(From the London Observer of Angust {st.] 

We have heard in the course of the past week some confirmation of the rumor 
referred to in our last, that Macready and Webster, after a good deal of sparring 
and squaring, had come to something like an understat.ding, which will prevent 
the repetition of anything like what within about the last two months has occur 
red between them. We shall, therefore, say no more upon the subject, and, 
certainly, excepting as far as the public is interested in the result, we can have 
nothing to do with the private quarrels of managers or actors. We are only 
giad when they have ceased, and when at least the external forms of decorum 
are better observed. 

The Concerts d’ Ete, under the management of Eliason and the direction of 

Julien, have had a very successful week, and looking at the nature of the per- 
formances and the comparative smallness of the price of admission, we cannot 
wonder at it. The mixture of unquestionably excellent with popular music can- 
not fail to gratify as well as to improve the taste of thetown. The manager 
must. however, take care uot to reckon too much upon the intrinsic and scien- 
tifie beauty of any piece, for unquestionably those which have given the most 
general satisfaction are of a lighter and gayer description. Next week we are 
to have Locke’s music to ‘‘ Macbeth ’’ interspersed, and the week after Arne’s 
music to the “* Tempest ;” both these are national, and cannot fail to be attrac- 
tive. The fittings up of Drury Lane Theatre please, and indeed surprise the 
visitors, for the whole house has a very splendid and lively appearance, the pink 
and white draperies, set off by gold mouldings, &c , have been arranged with the 
best possible effect. Let the house, too, be ever so much crowded, there is 
plenty of space to move about : for if the promenade be full, those who frequent 
it having admission to other parts of the theatre, are put to no sort of inconveni- 
ence. If matters proceed as they have done during the past week, we are happy 
te be able to state that there can be no doubt of the success of the experiment. 
How long it may be continued seems uncertain, because, although Macready, as 
we stated, comes into possession of Drury Lane in the middle of September, 
Eliason will, perhaps, be able to make some arrangement with him. We hope 
that he will find it worth his while to do so, by the tide of popalar approbation 
setting in his favor so strongly as to enable him to give an adequate rent fur an 
extension of his term. 

We understand that Macready intends to commence his season at Drury-Jane, 
not after the 16th of January, when he will be disengaged, but shortly before 
Christmas, in order that he may avail himself of the hilarity of the season, and 
reap the usual harvest of apantomime. This news will come by surprise upon 
Madame Vestris, who has been reckoning that this year, 2s last, she shall have 
the town, as far as large theatres are concerned, entirely to herse!f. As we have 
all along said, we think that this competition willnot only be in favor of the pub- 
lic, but in favor of the lessees also ; that we shall have two good Christmas en- 
tertainmente instead of one moderate one, and that they will be proportionably 
patronized. In matters of the kind we know that Madame Vesiris will be well 
advised, and we are confident that Macready will take care not to be behind 
hand Although Macready may noc be able to quit the Haymarket until the 
middle of January, it is said that he has engaged such a company as will enable 
him to begin well without his assistance. We hear that he has recently con- 
cluded an engagement with Mr. Vandenhoff, who will be a valuable acquisition, 
even after Macready shall have been released from his present engagement. 


As at present arranged, it is the inten.iou of Madame Veatris to lose no time, 
but to commence her season earlier than usnal—possibly in September. The 
— however, will not be definitively settled until ‘the fair lessee” arrive in 

ondon. 

__We have heard a good deal, since our last, respecting the new play, by She- 
ridan Knowles, which was put into Charles Kean’s hands about a fortnight ago. 
As we have yet seen no announcement of it at the bottom of the Haymarket 
bills, andas we are told, moreover, that certain changes, though unimportant, 
are to be made in the piece, we shall refrain from anything like forestalling the 
matter, as our object on all occasions is to promote and not to impede the ob- 
jec\ of authors, managers, and performers. ‘This we may add, that it has not 
cost C. Kean the £1,000 which it was mentioned he was ready to give for a play 
containing a new and prominent part for himself; althongh between the actor 
and the lessee of the Haymarket Knowles will obtain that reward for his labors 
to which he is justly entitled, as, beyond all dispute, the best dramatic poet of 
our day. Even this is inferior to the applause he merits. 

(From the Age, August Ist. } 

The Orzra season is drawing to a Tlbee’ and six nights more will finish a 
season that has not been exceeded in brilliancy for many years. We think, con- 
sidering that Parliament will meet on the 19th inst., that a few extra nights 
might be given with advantage; and it is whispered about that such will be the 
case. The performances of the week have been confined to the Operas of ‘ I] 
Turco in Italia, I Puritani,” and “Ii Don Giovanni,” with the ballet of “Les 
Lac de Fées,” We have “many a time and oft” had occasion to speak of 
these operas, and the performers who sustained the principal characters. We 
are, consequently only called =e to say, they did their best to please, and 
were accordingly much applauded. Cerito, who has ‘won golden opinions 
from all sorts of people,” danced with her accustomed elegance and grace, and 
was well suppurted by Albert. On Thursday, they introduced for the first 
time, “ The Styrienne,” which was admirably executed, and elicited the most 

“Sothusiastic applause. The house, taking into consideration the state of the 
town, was well attended, 
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tf ie es | Bllen ‘Tree, for a | 
considerable time, are at last announced. Weare glad of it, as, on their leaving, — 
we shall havé a chance of some novelties. _On Thursday, the Duchess of Caim- 


bridge houored the Theatre with her presence—the entertainments were. Money, 
My Friend the Captain, and Tom Noddy’s Secret. Her Royal Highness ap- 
peared to be much pleased with the entertainments. The French Spy has been 
revived for Celeste, and has been well received. 
Ene.isn Opera.—Mrs. Waylett has been playing in Wooing a Widow—a 
character at this time particularly well suited to that lady. Her West Country 
dialect is excellent; and her ballads are as delightful as ever. Mr. Keeley is | 
engaged for a few nights, and will appear to-morrow in a peculiar situation with 
Mrs. Waylett. What will Mrs. Keeley say to this? 

The Otympic people have been doing “‘ pretty well” with their Old House at 
Home. Mr. Balls has been performing gratuitously in the Lady of Munster ; 
and Mrs. Honey, Mr. Hammond, and Mr. Keeley, have signified their intention 
of doing the like for a few nights, to assist the company. Mrs. Grattan has 
joined it, and has proved attractive. 


Ave rut.—The Wizard has been working “double tides ;” he gave a morning 
performance on Wednesday, which was tolerably well attended. He has also 
introduced some Lancashire bell-ringers, who performed a variety of pieces of 
music in the most pleasing style. We have rarely heard anything of a similar 
description that has afforded us so much pleasure. They alone are well worth 
the price of admission, let alone the clever and entertaining tricks of the Great 
Wizard himself. 

New Srranp.—As per last; The Frolics of the Fairies; The Devil and 
Doctor Faustus ; and Aldgate Pump. These pieces continue to be so attrac- 
tive, that there has been no necessity for a change. 

“The Stars” have nearly run out their engagement at the Surrey, and 
great preparations are making for Ducrow and his stud. Mr. Graham's appear- 
ance in Coriolanus is postponed in consequence. ‘‘ Imperial ’’ Jones, the direc- 
tor, has shown much skill and tact in his directorship, and the ‘‘ Commodore ”’ 
has not been wanted. 

Ossy has been attempting the murder of King Richard the Third, and Miss 
Vincent has been endeavoring to excel in Lady Anne ; but “* Stocks are up”’ at 
the Vicrorta, and that is all the lessee can desire. 

Mrs. Honey has been doing a little on the “high way” at the Quern’s having 
apppeared as Captain Macheath. We cannot say that she looks best in the un- 
mentionables ; we had much rather see her in “ female attire,” and so says my 
Lord Chess, &c., &c., &c. 

Mr. Honner has done well with Ducrow and horses. We are glad of it, as 
the engagement has Leen attended with considerable expense. Balls continues 
with him, and has been performing geveral of his favorite characters, to the de- 
light of ‘‘laughter-loving audiences.” 

Mr. and Mrs. Mathews, Farren, Harley. and Frank Matthews have been per- 
forming at Liverpool in “ London Assurance” and were announced to play at the 
Manchester Theatre last night in the same comedy. 

The Germans have concluded at Liverpool. Their performances have been 
attended with immense success. 

Salabert's concert, on Wednesday, at her Majesty's Theatre was better at- 
tended than he anticipated. The whole of the Italian artis‘es gave him their 
assis}anca. 






| 





The French Opera. 
(From the Correspondent of the Morning Post .] ’ n 
New ballet fantastique, in two acts, entitled ‘‘ Giselle, ou Les Willis,” the lii 
bretto by Mm. de Saint Georges, Theophile Gautier, and Coraly, and music of 
M. Adolphe Adam, produced at the Academie Royale de Musique. 


Paris, July 2.—* There exists," writes the popular German writer, Henr- 
Heine, ‘‘a tradition of the nocturnal dance, known in some parts of Germany by 
the name of wili. The wilis are brides who die the day before marriage, and 
these young aflianced cannot slumber in peace in the tomb. There still remains 
in the hearts which have ceased to beat, in the feet which no longer move, that 
passion for dancing which they were nut able to be gratified with whilst in exist- 
ence, and as the hour of midnight tolls they rise and assemble in troops, and woe 
be to the young man who falls across their path, for he must dance with them 
until he falls dead with fatigue. Dressed out in their marriage garments, with 
wreaths of flowers on the head, and brilliant rings on their fingers, the wilzs dance 
by moonlight like elves; their faces are of the whiteness of snow, but still pre- 
serve the freshness of youth. They smile with such perfidious joy—they appeal! 
tu you with such seductive arts—their air altogether is so insinuating, that these 
brides of death are irresistible.” Such is one of those numerous traditions which 
the mystic Germans love to dwell upon. Now for one of the illustrations of 
the tradition. 

There is a charming valley in Germany, in the midst of which is a smal! vil- 
lage. Mountains, covered with vines, curtain a winding road leading up to one 
of those castles on the summit of a rock upon which the sturdy Barons of yore 
loved todwell. Two humble cottages are the resort of the villagers and vinta- 
gers more than the lordly chateau. In one dwells Giselle, with her mother, and 
in the other is a villager named Loys. Nothing seems to stand in the way of 
the union of Loys and Giselle, for they are lovers whoin the peasantry revere so 
much. Troe, there isa keeper of the forest, named Hilarion, who loves Giselle, 
and who therefore detests Loys But what can avail his threats of vengeance, 
when the approaching nuptials of the lovers have the maternal sanction and au- 
thority. And therefore it is that Giselle smiles at the anger of the disappointed 
Hilarion. And Giselle isso naive and so charming. She is passionately fond 
of dancing, but as she bounds like the light gazelle, and winds inthe mazy waltz 
with Loys, hes mother cautions her not to indulge tov much, for her health is 
delicate. Giselle has but oue anxiety ; she has had a dreain of Loys betraying 
her fur some great lady, but when he assures her of his fidelity she is tranquillized. 
She renews the dance with her lover, till reminded by her mother of the fantas- 
tic legend, that all maidens who love so much the ball are metamorphosed into 
wilis after their death. Hularion, who has been on the watch, discovers that 
Loys is not the simple villager he is thought to be, and he is resolved to make 
use of his discovery. An opportunity presents itself, the Prince of Courland, 
accompanied by his daughter Bathilde, and a numerous suite of nobles, stops at 
the cottage of Giselle’s mother, to rest from the fatigues of tke hunt. The 
Princess 1s delighted with Giselle. She enters the cot with her father whilst the 
chace continues, the Prince signifying that he would sound the horn when he 
desired the presence of his suite. Then is there a joyful vintage.fete, and all is 
happiness till Hilarion suddenly appears and denounces Loys as an impostor ; 
Giselle is incredulous. The hornis sounded by Hilarion; the Prince, Princess, 
and suite appear, and allsalute with profourd respect Loys, the peasant appa- 
rently, but who, in fact, is the Duke Albert, of Silesia, betrothed to the Princess 
Bathilde. Poor Giselle! She who loved Loys to recognise in one moment the 
insurmountable barrier to their union. And more than that to have the convic- 


imagination of Giselle stand the shock. Alas! for the pride of the village, rea- 
30n forsakestas seat. She would first fall on the sword of Loys, but her mother 
prevents the fatal blow. Then she thinks of that happy waltz with Loys. She 
commences to repeat its movements, but the struggle is in vain. She feels 
choked, suffocated—life leaves her, and her eyes close for ever. ‘Terrible is the 
anguish of Loys; great is the dismay of the Princess; infinite is the horror of 
all. Loysessays to kill Hilarion, but is disarmed, and is then torn, mad with 
despair, from the body of Giselle. And now we are in the midst of a forest on 
the borders of alake. Wild flowers, willow trees, and aquatic plants, add to 
the sombre scene. In the foreground, under a cypress tree, is a simple cross, 
upon which is engraved the name of Giselle. A cloud of vapor seems to per- 
vade the aspect of this sad spot, and the light of the moon creates its blue 
reflection over the entire scene. Itis the favorite locality of the wilis. A few 
terrified huntsmen, with Hilarion, display their terror of falling across these phan- 
toms. Midnight is tolled—fantastic music is heard. Some wild flowers open, 
and gradually rises from their bed the shadow of Myrtha, the queen of the wilis. 
Oh! how transparently fair is this shadow which has the faculty of dissipating 
the shades of night, and throwirg a brilliant light over the forest. The mystic 
queen is sometimes seen on flowers, then on branches of trees—now flying across 
the lake with her light wings, for the wilis have wings. She waves a branch, 


the Queen. Graceful are the groups they form around Myrtha, and the dance 
is continued with wildness till the Queen announces the approach of a new sis- 
ter. It is from the tomb of Giselle. From the Queen she receives the wreath, 
and by her wand her wings are developed. Giselle becomes a wili, and she skims 
over the earth, dancing the favorite pas of herlife. But Loys, or rather Albert, 
visits the tomb of Giselle. He sees only the wili, who dances around him, flies 
across his path, but never leaving him a chanceof approach. He is bewildered, 
and at iast falls exhausted by the tomb. Moved by his grief the wil: at length 
permits him to touch her, but vanishes instantaneously in the midst of flowers. 
Albert, amazed, conceals himself behind a tree, and there sees Hilarion, the vic- 
tim of the wilis. The latter commences his fatal dance, and is not left by the 
phantoms till he falls into the lake. The wilis dance, rejoicing at the death of 
Hilarion, till Albert is discovered. The shadows endeavor to induce him to dance 
in the magical circle, but, warned by Giselle, he falls at the foot of the cross on 
his shield. He would have escaped, but the Queen of the wilis commands Gi- 
selle to dance, and Albert is unable to resist the fascination, and joins in the in- 
voluntary delirium. In this desperate conflict with the wilis the strength of Al- 
vert declines rapidly ; bat Giselle inspires him to continue till the first break of 
Jay, which is the signal for the immediate dispersion of the wilis. They melt 





tion that he intended to betray her. Deceived and dishonored, could the ardent | 


and touching various flowers and plants, they open, and discover the followers of | 
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dually disappears from the arms of Albert. She sinks in the midst of the her- 
bage and flowérs, and her uplifted hand is last seen pointing out to Albert the 
presence of the Princess Bathilda, to whom, as her last word, she assigns kim, 

Such is the story of the new ballet. I have not the slightest hesitation in ex- 
pressing my opinion, in which I am borne out by the rapturous applause be- 
stowed on its first production, that not even exceptiag the Sylphide, the second 
act is the most enchanting ever witnessed onany stage. Pvints of resemblance 























_may be found in Giselle to the Sylphide, the Fille du Danube, or other ballets 
of that ilk; but taking it upon the whole, the second act of the wilis contains 


more poetry, beautiful grouping, original movements, and admirable chorography 
than I have before seen. It is full of changes and surprises, fixes the attention 
earnestly and uninterruptedly, and produces pleasing and powerful emotion, 
Theophile Gautier, who has composed the story, is a poet of no mean preten- 
sions, and a feuilletonist of the Presse of first-rate talent. M. Saint Georges is 
responsible for some of the details, and Coraly is the inventor of the dances, 
Infinite art, reraarkable originality, and perfect grace characterise M. Coraly’s 
efforts. The music is of a superiur character. M. Adam has in the choice of 
themes and in his original hits evinced sound taste and much imagination. What 
will the classical musical readers of the Morning Post say to a fugue finely car- 
ried out forming the substance of one dance! There is a delicious waltz which 
will not desert the memory easily. Taking it altogether, the music was remark- 
ably drainatic and appropriate to the situation, and above the common order of 
ballet music. I was glad to see the veteran Habenech again presiding in the 
orchestra. It was quite reviving to see his nod at the basses, as they led off with 
rare vigor (except from our Dragonetti and Howell) the fugue. And now for 
the cast. It was as follows :— 

Cigale 155s GR, Gi th eks dc anaeeneonnence shen Gepost, 


Queen of the Wilis.........-....... sili the atibilbe Adele Dumelatre. 
The PUAGOER 6st coeds nc boc beet ect $654 S200 Mdlle. Forster. 

Duke Albert....... DE VS ite ieee ucce swceceas Petipa. 

TATION’. .o ctlkcmsbebaseatetoethewumnenentel: GEER 

The Prince of Courland ..........-....-- -+--- Querian. ef 


Writtle uc cecil doudid. PR SS or eee 


In the first act there were pas de deuz, first from Petipa and Grisi, and next 
from Mabille and Nathalie Fitzjames. In the second a pas seu/ from Adele 
Dumaletre, and a pas de trois from Adele, Sophie Dumelatre, and Madame Carre, 
Carlotta Grisi (Madame Perrot), has taken A highest ground by her impassion= 
ed pantomime, and by her wonderfu! improvement as a danseuse. Her Giselle, 
in both points of view, isan enormous triumph. Equally beautiful and graceful, 
however, is Adele Dumelatre, as the Queen of the Wilis. The dancing of all 
I have mentioned is above all praise. You must be a spectator, and hear the 
plaudits at the Académie, to judge accurately of the transcendent success of 
Giselle, with which I fear you will say I have been too minute in my descrip- 
tion; bat for which I offer the apology that its production is an event, and that 
all Paris is resounding with it, as well as your English elections. 

Qa Eee 
Madame Catalini and Her Times, — é 
The recent unfounded report of the death of this celebrated singer will doubt- 
less render the following biographical notice interesting to our musical read- 
ers :— 
Angelica Catalani was born in the year 1780, at Singaglia, in the Papal States 
Her pareuts were in easy, though not affluent circumstances, and much esteem- 
ed for their respectability ofeharecter. Catalani was brought up in the convent 
of Gubio, where her wonderful voice and great musical talents excited the envy 
of the nuns, and they succeeded in obtaining an order to prohibit her from sing- 
ing in the church. She quitted the convent at the age of fourteen, and pursued 
her musical studies with indefatigable assiduity. The celebrated cantatrice 
Anna Morichetti Besello, who felt much interested in the advancement of Ca- 
talani, treated her with the affection of a mother ; and when on her death-bed, in 
the year 1800, she presented to the young Signora a splendid diamond ring, of 
cunsideraBle value. 
Shortly after the date above mentioned, Catalani made her appearance on the 
operatic stage, and sang successively at Venice, Milan, Florence, and Rome. 
At that time her principal instructor was Marchesi ; and in some opera bills 
printed at Leghorn, her name appears conjointly with those of Crivelli, Mar- 
chesi, and Mrs. Billington. She was next invited to the court of Lisbon, where 
she remained four years, with a salary of 24,000 crusados (about 3000/.) From 
Lisbon Catalani proceeded to Madrid, where she received most flattering marks 
of kindness from the Queen and the royal family of Spain. By the concerts 
which she gave in Madrid she realized considerable sums of money. During 
her visit to the Peninsula she married M. de Valabrégue, a young officer in the 
French Hussars, then serving in the army of General Junot. From Madrid 
she proceeded through France to Paris, and on her way gave concerts in all the 
principal towns through which she passed. The admiration excited by her 
splendid voice rendered her journey like a triumphant march. In Paris she cre- 
ated a furore. She gave four concerts, which attracted crowded audiences, in 
spite of the high price of the tickets, a Louis each. 
In 1806 Madame Catalani made her first visit to England. On the 13th of 
December of that year she appeared at the King’s Theatre in the Opera of Se- 
miramide, composed expressly for her by Portugallo, whose music was first in- 
troduced in England by Mrs. Billington. In 1809, having relinquished her en- 
gagement at the Opera, she gave a series of concerts, and also sang at the Lent 
Oratorios and the Concerts of Ancient Music. In the season of 1810 she re- 
newed her engagement at the Opera House, and continued it, with slight inter- 
ruption, until the year 1814. Her most popular performances during her ope- 
ratic career in this country were, besides Portugallo's Semiramide, Meyer's F'a- 
natico per la Musica, Picini’s Buona Figliola,* Paisiello’s Elfrida, Martini’s En- 
rico IV., and Paer's Camilla. She likewise appeared in the Nozze di Figaro of 
Mozart ; but she never evincek much predilection for the operatic compositions 
‘of that great master. During her eight years sojourn in England, it is comput- 
ed t-at Madame Catalani realized £50,000. 
On leaving this country, Madame Catalani made a tour on the Continent, 
visiting Paris, and proceeding through Germany to Italy. Wherevershe went 
she was the object of enthusiastic admiration. When in Berlin she received 
| complimentary autograph letter from the King of Prussia, and the medal of the 
Academy of Music. From the Emperor of Austria she received a superb dia- 
mond ornamert; and the magistracy of Vienna, to evince their sense of the aid 
afforded by Madame Catalani to their charitable institutions, struck a medal in 

| her honor. At St. Petersburgh she is said to have realized a sum equivalent to 
£15,000 in the short space of four months, and on her return from Russia she 
received splendid presents from the emperor and empress. 

On her return to Paris, she became directress of the Italian Opera, ar. under- 
| taking in which she was aided by the celebrated Paer, who conducted the or- 
| chestra. She obtained from the King of France the privilege of combining the 
, opera seria and the opera buffa, which had previously been performed at separate 

theatres, 

Madame Catalani revisited England in 1821, and immediately on her arrival 

in London announced a concert at the Argyll Rooms. The interest excited by 
| her reappearance drew together a splendid audience, and there was no less than 
| five members of the royal family present. In 1822, she gave a series of con- 
_ certs, which were exceedingly attractive, and must have proved more lucrative 
| than any similar entertainments that ever took place in London. In the course 
_ of these concerts Madame Catalani introduced a splendid song, calculated for the 
| full display of her extraordinary power. It was entitled ‘* Della superba Roma,” 
| and was the composition of tne Marchese Sampiere. It completely electrified 
| the audience, and for a time nothing else was thought of in the musical circles 
| of the metropolis. During this visit to London she gave a striking proof ofthat 
liberal and generous feeling which was one of the many admirable points in her 
character. The committee for managing the grand musical festival which took 
place in Westminster Abbey a few days after the coronation of George IV., ap- 
plied to Madame Catalani for the aid of her powerful services. This she de- 
clined, as her concerts then announced might be affected by her previous appear- 
ance elsewhere, but the day following her first concert she put into the hands of 
one of the committee the nett produce of that entertainment, amounting to about 
£300., desiring that it should be added as a donation from herself to the funds 
of the hospital. This is not the only similar act of generosity that might be re- 
corded of Madame Catalani. 

This gifted singer was endowed with the most extraordinary natural powers. 
er voice, at the period of its perfection, extended from G below the soprano 
cliff, to F in altissimo. She possessed a power, truly wonderful, of subduing or 
swelling the tone of her voice, which, when expanded to its utmost volume, 
would pierce the loudest chorus. Her powers of execution were, at the time of 
her first coming out, regarded as almost miraculous, though, since her time, 
other singers have gone still further in the mere mechanism of vocal perform- 
ance. Madame Catalani was the first who introduced the practice of singing 
pieces composed for instrumental performance, such as Rodes’ air, with varia- 
tions for the violin, the variations on O dolce concento, ‘Cease your funning,” 
&c. In the execution of these tours de force sh was unriv alled; and the prac- 
tice of singing variations, which she first introduced, has since been followed by 
all our great female singers. 

Madame Catalani has left several children, and a part of her family was born 
in England. She was an admirable actress as well as singer. With her per- 
sonal attractions (for she was one of the finest women of her time) she combin- 
ed an irreproachable private character. Court Journal. 











* This opera was revived, after a lapse of nearly 40 years, for Madame Catalani’s bene: 
fit in 1814. Her personification of the heroine, (the Pamela of the operatic stage) was 
exquisite. The audience seized the opportunity of applying some of the most beautifu- 
points in the fictitious characters to some passages in the real life of its representativel 





aud dissolve gradually into “thin air,” as the sunrises. Giselle herself gra- 


thus rendering a cordial and well-deserved tribute to Madame Catalani’s private worth, 


__ 


in 


a, )22e3r78e & ‘i 


- 
_— 


a = > 


G 
with 
orde 
ter 0 
savin 


the s 


Sr 
and a 
Brot! 
rived 
sloop 
and a 

he 
the p 
his ci 
such « 
fore p 

T le 
mand 
that C 
the de 
ject tl 

dollar 
and I | 
and ds 
ton un 
I m 
Comm 
this st; 
is the 
the fre 
sweat | 
ciation 
giving 
Tespect 
ford to 
tend ey 
Shot 
questio 
bility, I 
It is 
ter of ¢ 
enthusig 


“ Tu 
terms o 
should , 
Vous an 
a drunk 
anchor 
next da 
anchor, 
were as 
cork, | 
brought 
Will ree, 
Justice q 

Amon 
Upon the 

» Stra 
gle to pi 
ukes of 

knot hol; 
ankee’ 
Very, He 


Toron 
Btaph up 
Tue 1 
= Cour 





